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THE BALL. . 


voL, 11. B 


Tse Batt.) This Comedy, which was licensed in Novem- 
ber, 1632, and first printed in 1639, is the joint production of 
Chapman and Shirley ; the largest portion of it seems to be 
from the pen of the former. Jonson’s Puntarvolo, in Every Man 
out of his Humour, probably furnished the hint for Jack Fresh- 
water, and his notable scheme of foreign travel. 

The title of the old quarto is, “ The Ball, a Comedy, as it was 
presented by her Majesties Servants, at the private House in Drury 
Lane. Written by George Chapman and James Shirley.” 

From some incidental notices which occur in our old dramas, 
it should seem that there really was, about this time, a party of 
ladies and gentlemen who met, in private, at stated periods 
for the purpose of amusing themselves with masques, dances, 
&c. Scandalous reports of improper conduct at these assem- 
blies were in circulation, and evidently called forth this 
comedy, the object of which is to repel . The gilded or 
golden Ball, from which the piece takes its name, was probably 
‘worn as an ornament, and mark of authority, by the presiding 
beauty of the entertainment, 

‘We have here the first rude specimen of what are now termed 
Subscription Balls. : 


B2 


DRAMATIS PERSON &. 


Lord Rainbow. 

Sir Ambrose Lamount. 

Sir Marmaduke Travers. 

Colonel Winfield. 

Bostock, cousin to lord Rainbow. 

Jack Freshwater, a pretended traveller. 

Barker, a cynic. 

Monsieur Le Frisk, a dancing master. 

Gudgeon, servant to Freshwater. 

Solomon, servant to Lucina. 
onfectioner. 

Servants. 


Lucina,‘ a young rich widow. 
Rosamond. 
Lady Honoria. 

Scutilla, an attendant on Lucina. 
Venus, 

Diana, &c. characters of the Masque. 


SCENE, London. 
* Shirley takes strange liberties with this name; and 


lengthens or shortens the penultimate at will. The reader must 
be guided by its position in the verse. 
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ACT I. SCENEL 
A Street, 


Enter Barker, Fresawarsr with a roll of paper, 7 
and GupcEon. 


Bar. And what made you to undertake this 
voyage, 
Sweet signior Freshwater ? 
Fresh. An affection 
T had to be acquainted with some countries. 
Gudg. Give him good words. 
Bar. And you return home fraught with rich 
devices, 
Fashions of steeples, and the situations 
Of gallowses, and wit, no doubt, a bushel. 
What price are oats in Venice ? 
Fresh. Signior, 
I kept no horses there; my man and I— 
Bar. Were asses, 
pies How, signior? Pere 
. Give him words ; a pox take him ! 
Gar? Had not wend once? bi 
Fresh, 1 had some dirty acres. 
Gudg. Iam his witness. 
Fresh. Which I reduced into a narrow compass, 
Some call it selling. 
Gudg. He would sell bargains of a child. 
Fresh. And ’twas a thriving policy. 
Bar. As how? 
Fresh. Twas but two hundred pound per an- 
num, sir, 
A lean revenue. 


Bar. And did you sell it all ? 
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Gudg. Yes, sir. 

Fresh. | think so. 

Gudg. But then you would not know him in Ita- 
lian, and now he will not know you in French. 

Fresh. Call you this selling of land, and putting 
out money to multiply estate ? 
Gudg. To quintuple five for one! large interest. 


Fresh. Five for one! ’tis ten to one, if I get my 
principal. 

Gudg. Your roll is not at the bottom yet ; try 
the rest.* [Ezeunt. 


SCENE Il. 
A Room in Lucina’s House. 
Enter Scutitta and Soromon. 


Scut. Didst speak with the colonel? 

Sol. 1 met him opportunely after all the rest, 
and told him how much it would concern his live- 
lihood to make haste. 

Scut. He must not be seen yet; you know where 
to attend for him ; give him access by the garden 
to my chamber, and bring me nimbly knowledge 
when he is there. 


Sol. I shall, forsooth. (Exeunt. 
SCENE III. 
Another Room in the Same, 
Enter monsieur Le Friex, Rosamonp, lady 


Lucina, lady Honoris, and Scumitia; lady 
Rosamonp dances. 


Frisk. Very well! ah! dat be skirvy ; [to lady 
Ros.]—you run trot, trot, trot; psha! follow me, 


* After this follows “I ha, signor, farewell.” It seems to be 
shufiled out of its place, and I cannot reinstate it. 
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Frisk He command my service; please your 
Jordship begin, tat he may see your profit—allez— 
(Lord R. dances.}—Hah! 

Lord R. How like you this, Frank? 

Bar. Well enough for the dog-days ; but have 

no other dancing for the winter? a man may 
ze, and walk thus. 

Frisk, It be all your grace, monsieur; your 
dance be horse-play, begar, for de stable, not de 
chamber ; your ground passage, hah! never burt 
de back, monsieur, nor trouble de legs mush ; hah, 
plait-s/ you learn, monsieur ? 

Lord R. For mirth’s sake, an thou lovest me. 

Frisk. Begar, | teach you presently dance with 
all ae grace of de body for your good, and my 
profit. 

Bar. Pardon me, my lord. 

Frisk, Oh, no pardonnez moi, 

Lord R. Do but observe his method. 

Bar. | shall never endure it; pox upon him! 

Frisk. ’Tis but dis in de beginning, one, two, 
tree, four, five, the cinquepace ; allez, monsieur ! 
stand upright, ah! begar. 

Lord R. Let him set you into the posture. 

Frisk. My broder, my lord, know well for de 
litle kit, de fiddle, and me for de posture of de 
body 5 begar de king bas no two sush subjects ; 
hah! dere be one foot, two foot,—have you tree foot ? 
begar you have more den I have den. 

jar. I shall break his fiddle. 

Lord R. Thou art so humorous. [Bar. dances. 

Frisk. One, bien! two;—hah, you go too fast ! you 
be at Dover, begar, and me be at Greenwish ; 
tree,—toder leg, pshaw ! 

Bar. A pox upon your legs! I'll no more. 

Frisk. Pourquot? 

Lord R. Ha, ha, ha! I would some ladies were 
here to laugh at thee now. You will not be 
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Enter sir Amprose Lamount. 


Lam. Tis master Bostock ; little does he think 
What I am going upon ; I fear I shall not 
Contain my joys. 

Bos. [coming forward.]—Good fortune to sir 

Ambrose! 

Lam, Sir, you must pardon [me], I cannot wait 
Upen you now, I have business of much conse- 

juence, 

Bos. | thought to have made the same excuse 

to you, 
For, at this present, I am so engag’d— 

Lam. We shall meet shortly. 

Both. Ha, ha, ha! 

Bos. Poor gentleman, how is he beguil'’d! 


[Going. 
Lam. Your nose is wiped. [aside.]|—Hum, ’tis 
sir Marmaduke ; 


Enter sir Manmanuge Travers. 


I must salute him. ‘ 
Bos. The colonel ? there’s no going back. 


Enter colonel Winriztp. 


Trav. What a misfortune’s this ? but ’tis no mat- 
ter.— [Astde. 
Noble sir, how is’t ? 
Lam. As you see, sir. 
Wan. As J could wish; noble master Bostock. 
Bos. Your humble servant, colonel. 
Win. Nay, nay, a word. 
Tie shall not forbear jeering these pgor 
things, 
They shall mirth, 
‘in. What, all met so happily! 
And how, my sparks of honour ? 





there gentleman 

Came in at the wicket ; these are tales of which 
‘The Greeks have store. Fair hopes, gentlemen ! 

Le Se ra athisisehcradedrany aps 

Win. Nay, sigh eg Pi sayto one 
Will concern every man ; she has made you cox- 
combs. 
Lam, \t does appear. 
Win. Avd more than docs appear yet ; 


Lhad oe 
Bos. t's some comfort ; I was afraid— 
Win. But you shall pardon me, I'll conceal the 
iculars of her bountiful abuses to me ; 
it suffice, I know we are all 
Sees a 
sw "d _your sever: 4 
And helio Wat Daies woes ihantheconatable's i 
ae this is trac, you aren more than oath, 
join wi' ye in revenge, i will not, 
I will do it ae - rine 
Trav, She is a devil. 
Lam. Damo ber then! till we think on some- 


thing else, 
Let's all bac and rail upon her, 
Bos. 5 & pox upon her! 
Trav. We cannot be too bitter, she's a holl-cat. 
Lam. Do you hear? listen to me: our shames 


are equal, 
Yet iF we all discbarge at once upon her, 
¥ 4 
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Fresh. An English painter? 
Sol. Yes, sir. 
Fresh, Prithee let me soc him. 
[He gives Freshwater access to the chamber, 


and returns, 

Sol. This way, honest Gudgeon, 

How stand matters abroad!” a touch of thy travel : 
_ whatnews? © © 

Gudg. First, let me understand the state of 

‘ings at home, > ’ 

We have little alteration since thou went’st, 
the same news are in fashion, only gentlemen aro 
fain to ramble, and stumble for their flesh, since 
the breach on the Bank-side. 

. Is my aunt defunet ? 

Sol. Yet the vi have not lost their spirit ; 
some of them have challeng'd the field, every day, 
where gentlemen have met them ; ob, the dog-days 
bit shrewdly, ‘twas a villainous dead vacation, 

. Is Paul's alive still? 

Sol. Yes, yes; a little sick of the stone; she 
yoids some every day, but she is now in physic, * 
on Gudy. The Excbeoge sands? 

Sol. “Longer than a church; there is no fear, 


* How stand matters abroad ?] The 4to. reads, and points, 
and the matters abroad, a touch, &c,."" Perhaps some- 
Tost after How. 
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eT Peat aera a ad 
Hope ee ur U lip, a witel 
hePs beard to hits; his chin 
Pe atieee at, teme 
eyes distinguished seb: you havea body 


i 


: *. * . > es 4 

And unpromising in his slashes, one 

May see through him; and for his legs, they both 

Would butmake: forone handsome stocking ; 

Tiaras lord's, Iwill be sworn.—I doat upon 
hums 

I could wish somewhat, but I'm sorry, sir, 

Re Able vox Bo enae all bappy thoughts 


Bir How (Exit. 
is this? if I have wit 
hend, this lady does not hate me. 


Thee rch soo open ly : 
‘This language melts, I'll Maat her again, 
Re-enter Honowia. 


Hie [pik gckaorvat cage i 
Ber Lay, amma. vi 


think I have power 
ot dg thnk Tie power 
"rete? 
To dance? 
At my entreaty, sir,—to dance, 
Henin ee eee co ostib be lardatin: 
You know not what may follow ; Se 


beers abr teers lord 

T've reveng’ my ; 

Yot deeper ith my is the Desig 
Something must be reso ‘d. (Est. 


© Aline or more has dropt out here, As there isfabane 
edition of this comedy, the Joss is irretricvable, ~ 
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Weep, or do worse ; Tepentance wet thy linen, 
And leave no vein fort the doctor ! 
Ime. They are mad. 
Scut. ‘Thacianodg madam; letus hear’em ; 
0 al be hard enough for ‘em, 


Bos. Thou basis c! 
Tac, At first sight? 
rates Whose ce shoot fire, and poison ! 
Malicious as a witch, and much more cunning ; 
Thou that dost ride men— 
Ime. 1 ride men? 
Bas, Worse than the night mare! let thy tongue 
be silent, 
And take our scoui patiently; thou hast, 
In thy own self, all the tn; acl 
Of wickedness in thy SEX ; isa abel furnish 
Hell, ift were insu! ‘ently 
With falsehood, and Mabel mice thy « own making! 
Circe, that charm'd men into swine, was not 
So much a Jew as thou art; thou hast made 
Us asses, dost thou hear? 
Lam. He speaks for us all. 
Bos. But it is better we be all made such, 


Win, That was 
Bos. age of flesh ond Tod, Til conjure thee, 
And let the di 


levil lay thee on thy back, 
T care not. 


Trav. Admirable Bostock ! 
Win, That ee of flesh and blood was well 


enforced. 
ee You thought oe, insesuible 
i. ne? 
Age ie 
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Ine. Been honest of your body; you are gen- 


_ tlemen, 
Out of the wars live lazy, and feed high, 
Drink the rich grape, and in Canary may 
Do strange things, when the wine has wash'd away 
Win, What i ingy indy? 
418 your meaning, 

Tuc. Pare eat hetionce coms 
Pray understand, have you been honest hitherto ? 
‘And yet, because you shall not trouble friends 
To be compurgators, I'll be satistied, 

Tf you will take your own oath that you are.— 
‘iw. Honest of my body? 

Jue. Yes, sit; it will become me to be careful 

Of my health; Til take your own assurance + 


idee can cl ane by an oath, 
i none but you, this gentlewoman. 
Jac. Your reason why you use me thus? 
Lue, 1 wonder you ask; do not I hear 
How de: a have been, what pain, what 


Win. This a tale ofa tub, lady. 

Luc, You rid no match without a shirt, to shew 
‘The complexion of your body: I have done, sir. 
When you resolve to swear you are honest, I 
‘Vow to be your's, your wife: | am not hasty, 
‘Think on't, and tell me, when we meet again, 
Anon, to night, to morrow, when you please ; 

So farewell, noble coloncl.—Comme, Scatilla. 
[Exeunt Lue. and Scut. 

Win. 1s't come to this? I am jeer'd again.— 
Is't possible to be honest at these years? 

A man of my complexion, and acquaintance! 
Was evera gentleman put to this oath before, 
O° this fashion? 


a emma ome aia eros ea a 
Somethi I and ( 
ing a [still] yel 
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Bos. But how came you off, cousin? that must 

commend you. 

Bos. 1 have my limbs, my lord, no sign of loss 
Of blood, you see ; but this was fortune : how 
The colonel came off’s uncertain. 

Lord R, Do not you know ? 

Bos. No, 1 left him; I think "twas time. 

Lord R. You did not kill him? 

Bos. Upon my faith, my lord, I meant it not ; 
But wounds fall out sometime when the sword’s in. 
These are poor things to brag on, I have sav’d 
Myself, you see. 

Lord R. If it be so, I'll call you cousin still. 

My satirist.—* 


Enter Barker. 


Hark, you shall beat this fellow. 

Bos. Shall 1, my lord? without cause ¢ 
Lord R, He shall give you 

Cause presently.—How now, gumm’'d taffeta ? * 
Bar. | pay for what I wear, my satin lord ; 

Your wardrobe does not keep me warm ; I do not 

Run o’ the ticket * with the mercer's wife, 

And letcher out my debts at country-houses, 
Lord R. There's something else you do not. 
Bar. | do not use to flatter such as you are, 

‘Whose bodies are so rotten they'll scarce keep 

Their souls from breaking out ; I write no odes 

Upon your mistress, to commend her postures, 

And tumbling in a coach towards Paddington ; 

Whither you hurry her to see the pheasants, 

And try what operation the eggs have 

At your returo, I am not taken with 


* My satirist 1] The 4to. reads, ‘ My satinist.” 

+ gumm'd tafeta?) Alluding, perbaps, to the fretting nature 
of this stuff. 

“run o' the ticket) See vol. ii, p. $83, 
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Or serve for a Priapus in the garden, 

To fright away crows, and keop the corn, bean- 

shatter, 

Thou wilt. 

Bos. Ha, ha, ha! 

_ Bar. Or thou wilt serve at Shrovetide, to have 


thy } 
Broken with enh pean truncheons in the street : 
Tis pity an any ck should stad the pling, 
Ee 
Bor € criuaens ki to this lord, 
, you are a kinsman to this 
then yen blood ! 


Heat eld enw “ah aA 


provoke hii [Asi 
Bar. Dost hear? Pegi eae Trani, 
To thrash a better man out of a wench 
"That travels with her buttermilk to market 
Between two dorsers, any day o' the week, 
My twice-sod tail of green fish ; I will do't, 


A 


Bar. areata an 


Tol hime that had Suc 

And if Pythagoras’ Ley ne 

Of souls yvian tigen id be tenant 
Bos. Why to « horse? 


? I have no acquaintance with this word, It appears to be 
used here for w scarecrow; if it be not, after all, a corruption. 
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All the abuses that are meant, great men 
Would be laughed at; some fools must have their 


jests. 
Had he been any man of blood, or valour, 
One that profess'd the sword, such us the colonel, 
Less provocation would have made me active. 


Enter sir Amprose Lamount and sir Marmapuke 


Travers. 
Lord R. The eagle takes no flies ; is that it?— 
How now 
Sir Ambrose, and my honour'd friend, sir Marma- 
duke! : 


You are strangers. 
Trav. Your lordship’s pardon.—Master Bostock. 
Bos. Now shall I be put to’t; 
This talking' will undo me. [Aside, 
Lord R. Prithee tell me % 
Ie the colonel alive still? 
Lam. Alive, my lord! yes, yes, he’s alive. 
Bos. vid jour Tordship think absolutely he was . 
ad 
Lord R. But he is shrewdly wounded. 
Lam. No, my lord, 
He is very well ; but’twas your kinsman’s fortune— 
Bos, Prithee, ne’er speak on't. 
Lord R. What? 
Trav. To have a blow, a box on the ear. 
Lord R. How? 
Trav. With his fist, and an indifferent round one. 
Bos, Yes, yes, he did strike me, I could have 
told you that ; 
But wherefore did he strike [met] ask ’em that. 
Trav. If you would know, my lord, he was our 
orator, 
® This talking. &c.) The 4to. reads, “ this taking.” The 
author was thinking of Parolles. 
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Frisk. French Cupid, ? dero is no 
lores de Breck rajit a rane ; love is hot, 
and we ee is hot. ah =f 

. How comes it to pass tl are to play 
Cupid, monsieur? LE i 

isk. My lord give me comand, me have de- 
vice, and de masque for de ladies, and me no trast 
little jackanape to pla young Cupid, but myself. 

Hon, oa is achi son have a beard, monsieur. 

_ Frisk. M le hair for dat; begar de 
litfle god may have de little beard: Venus his 
toder have mole, and Cupid her shild may 
have the black mussel. 

Hon. But, monsieur,we read Cupid was fair, and 
you are black ; how will that agree ? 

Frisk. Cupid is fair, and monsieur is black ; why, 
wonsicur is black den, and Cupid is fair, what is 
dat? a fair lady love de servant of the black com- 
ae bonheur! the colour is not de mush ; 

ulcan was de black smith, and Cupid may be de 
black gentleman, his son legitimate. 

Lam, "Tis the way to make Cupid the boy no 
bastard. 

Frisk. Smale no publish this invention ; me 
meet you at de Ball with quiver, and de bow. 

Hon. eae not shoot us, I hope; you'll 


spare our 
Frisk. me shit you, if me can, and your 
arts shall b) one, two, tree, gallown; adieu, 
madame ! , gentlemen, trés-humble. [ Exit. 
Lom. Adieu, monsieur—Now, madam, with 
_ your favour, 
I must renew my suit. 
Hon, You had better buy a new one ; 


T'll follow you. 
Trav. feane ena MieSCer sou ore ee 
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let me continne innocent in your 
Bier tnt je opt my fe 
A Batt ohare Le 7 fe 
e ma. otis 

A eee eee 


rods is honourable. 

Bos, A slight jewel,* madam. [Gives the jewel. 

Lue, | am his servant. 

Bos. Nay, faith, my lord is Tight Thave not met 
The colonel since you know when. 

Scut. You have more reason to remember. 

Bos, 1 vould be so bold to ask you a question, 

Luc. In the mean time, give me leave—we are 


Bos. No, no, you do aot know't, but | know 


m 

Seut. "s more. 

Tac. Bat Nel why did not you 
Strike him again 

Scut. That might have caused blood. 

Bos, You're i’ the right. 

Lue. You did not fear him? 

Bos. But bloods are not alike, terms were not 


even, 
If] had kill'd him there had been an end. 
Ine, Of him. 


Bos. Right, madam ; but if he had wounded me, 
He might kill'd heaven knows how many: 

Seut, Strange! 

Bos. Do you not conceive it? so many drops of 


mine, 
So many gentlemen ; nay more, who knows 


* A alight jewel, madam.) Tn the ki of our old writers 

‘a jewel commonly means a f ornament of precious 
nS ee th the next page this jewel ap- 
pears to be composed of diamonds. 
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Win, Let it be Venus and Adonis then, 
Or Ovid's wanton Elegies, Aristotle’s 
Problems, Guy of Warwick, or sir Beavis ; 
Or if there be a play-book you love better, 


Til take my oath the epil 
alist Youre ora meer pallnaweae how you 
lease. 
wine In good time ; 


You do expect now I should swear I'm honest ? 
o Ine, =) sir, and ‘tis bite condition, 
yu rel uy ™ 80, 
Win What 
pass marry you, which act must make you 


Of me and my estate, a round possession ; 
Some men read gone to hell fora less matter. 
Wi, But I will not be damn'd for twenty 

Such ae had ili 

as you are, every one a million, 
And I the authority of a parliament 
To phos you all ;—I would not, by 
This flesh! (taking herhand.]—Now, Ihave sworn.’ 
re a I think so. colonel ; A 

me! twenty thousand wives! *twould ne'er 
Come to setae and you'd not live to give 
eT ae 

in. wou! , fools, 
Or Haney ushers pea 

. Then, upon the matter, 


I may be confident you are not honest. 
Wen. Why, look upon me, lady, and consider, 
With some ion, what part about me 


+ ——— I would not, by 
‘This flesh! Now I have sworn.] The 4to, reads, 
————“ } would not buy 
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Po allow you Hyde Perk, and Speng Garde 
Ww le Park, an ‘arden,— 
Seine Soomro, 

vice itl some ladies 
‘That affect tennis; what do ma cpt 
‘There's a foul racket kept under Tine, 
Strange words are bandied, and strange revels, 


madam, 
Ine, The world imagines so. 
ies Nay, you are all talk’d of. 

Luc. But if men had more wit, and honesty, 
‘They would let fall their stings on something else ; 
This is discours'd but when corantos fail, 

Or news at ordinaries ; when the p! matic Dutch 
Have ta’en no fisher-boats, or our coal |-ships land 

Safe at Newcastle: you are fine gentlemen ! 

But to conclude ; it we met for ee honesty 

Not justified by an oath, as 1 expected 


Is now ill ¢ 
Wis Win. Why, I gh tong so ihallteeo a chris- 


tian, widow 
Haye I not told enough ? ect 
Series ee pecoees an please you eter, 
+ dage patelys oe 


There be enough will swear er pale soul 
For your estate, but I iets no such purpose, 
The wars will last, 1 

Inc, So, wo Seutie 


Re-enter Scvtitta. 
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Win. No more? 
Tuc. ay jointure will be firm to us; two 
hundred. 


Per annum. 
Win. Is it so? and that will keep 
A country-house, some half a dozen cows, 
‘We shall have cheese and butter-milk ; one horse 
Will serve me, and your man to ride to markets. 
Inc, Canst be content to live i’ the country, 
colonel? 
Lider watch the peas, look to the hay, and 


u 
Of oats and stubble; I have been brought up to’t, 
And, for a need, can thrash, 
Tuc. That will save somewhat. 
Win. I the year; beside my skill in farrowing 


igs: 
Oh, "ig aw holboenn thing to hold the plough, 
And wade up to the calf i' the dirty furrows, 
(etl wore henidearsaecateacli or quagmire ;— 
‘ou not heard me whistle yet? 
LIne. No, indeed ! 
Win. Why, there’s it!—She does counterfeit. 
[aside.J—Well, lady, 
Be you in jest or earnest, 
one is my resolution, ie aa 
. Tl marry you, an you children, 
And not a foot of land to Sar one ; heaven 
‘Will provide for us, an we do our endeavours. 
Mihere baits children? come, how many boys? 
. As many as you can get, sir. 
Win. How? Ln 
Luc. No more. 
Since you're so noble, know, I tried your patience; 
And, now I am confirm’d: my estate is your's, 
Without the weight of children or of debts ; 
Love me, aud I repent not. 
Win. Sayst thou so? . 
I would we had a priest here! 
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Hon. So, sir. 

Fresh. 1 had stay’d longer there, but I was 
offended with a villainous scent of onions, which 
the wind brought from St. Omer's. 

Ros. Onions would make you sleep well. 

Fresh. But the scent, ‘tis not to i endured ; I 
smelt on 'em when I came to Rome; and hardly 


‘wcsped the Inquisition for't. 
fon, Were you at Rome, too, signior ? 
Fresh. *Tis in BE way to Venice. I'll tell you, 


madam, | was Joth to leave their coun! 
Ros. "Which country? 8 
Fresh. Where was just 4 
Froth "Righe, for 1 bad ae 
ave inn, wi 
hia was a notable good fellow , and a car 


Ros. How | a cardinal? oh impudence ! 

Fresh. Oh the catches we sang! and his wife, a 
ly woman, and one that warms a bed one o' the 
ie Europe. 

Hon. Did yo he ever hear the like? 

Ros, 1 did before ea him, 

pies But mine host— 

Hon. The cardinal. 

Fresh. Right, hi had a shrew" d pate, and his ears 
were something o’ the longest ; for one, upon the 
cath of a w— Walloun "from Spain to the 
te Countries, and the other from Lapland into 


oS 
anes 
lous head, and yet loving to his 
gots a min host Ban , as red in gills, 
and as merry as —— ; but anger him, and he sets 


’ the oath th 
a fey he Ean nga hte 
printer, must be left to the reader's decision. Zz ie 
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‘state, We tickled ’em in the very Rialto; by the 


‘ed tain leger three months, to steal away the 
‘senegal for Covent Garden, a pretty 
upon the—but | was com- 

to make here, by reason [one] of 
duke's concubines [that] fell in love with me, 
gare me bs his, out of a solid diamond, 
we afte T lost, washing my hands in the 


‘You should have fish’d for't, [and had] as 

eo ing ring in 

: 8 o 

Fresh. No, there was no staying ; 1 took post- 
mt for and 


Ros. And heed, spies Datch ? 
am u 
pari ire were dro ‘every day toge- 
3 ir living : 

Ton B Hicinking’? 

Fy¥esh. And making bargains in their tippling; 
the Jews are innocents, nay, the devil himself is but 
a dunce to them, of whose trade they are. 

Hon. What's that? 

Fresh. They fish, they fish still ; who can help 
it? they have nets , and may catch the 
vince in time, then let the Eingdloms look t 
vem: can't be idle, and they have one advan- 


of all the world, Il have no conscience 
to trouble ‘em. I heard it ee sh oee 
butter ; they have a design to churn the Indies,’ 


and remove their dairy ; but that, as a secret, shall 
woke ths fw ar wedi in the hoddock’s belly.J This 


ion, thet trout. 
ime to churn the Indies) Old copy, “ charm the 
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Your Ball for this, and if there be a post, 
‘That dares write mischief [up], look to be worse _ 


Than executed. Exit. 
Lord R, He will come to himself again, when 
he hath purg’d.— 

Freshwater. (Whispers him. 
Enter sir Manmanvge Travers, and sir Ampnose 
Lamounz.” 

Trav. Madam, your servants beg this favour 
from you. 
Ros. What is't? 


Trav. That since your resolutions will admit 
No change of hearts. you will not publish how 
We have been jeer'd. 

Ros. Not jeer'd ; but yon came on so desperate. 

Hon. We love our own, when we preserve 
Gentlemen's, honour. 

Win, Then let's toss ruz Batt. 

Lord R. Signior Freshwater, 

. Mercy, and silence, as you are honourable. 

Lord R. Nay, it concerns these gentlemen.* 

Fresh. Why, if I must,—Gentlemen, you ima- 

ine I have been at Venice; but I stay'd at 

ravesend all this summer, expecting a wind ; 
and finding it so uncertain, will defer the voy: 
till the spring. Iam not the first whom the winds 
and seas have cross'd. 

Trav. Then you have cross'd no sea? » 

Fresh. If you please, I'll require but my prinei- 

al ; and for your good company, I'll stay at home 
r good and all, to be merry. i 


® Enter sir M. Trav. &c.] See p. 69. 

* Lord R, Nay, it concerns these gentlemen.] ‘The old copy 
reads, “* May it concerne, &c." The Ball mentioned ia the 
Percetng line was probably “tossed” to Honoria, who seems to 

intended for the lady president of the Entertainment. 
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Lord R. Nay, nay, you shall go your vo: ; 
we would not have you lose the benefit of tanks 
when you come home, you may summon your 
debtors by a drum, and shewing your bag of cer- 
tificates— 

Bos. Receive your money, when you can get it, 
and be knighted. 

Fresh. I thank you, gentlemen !—I am in a way, 
now I have sold my land and put out my money, 
to live, I see !—My heart will not dance to night ; 
I may to Gravesend in the morning : I can be but 
pickled in salt-water, and I'll venture one drown- 
ing to be reveng’d. [ Aside. 

Lord R. Again, again ; set, set! 


A Dance. 


Luc. What think you of all this ? 
Win, To my wishes ; an innocent and generous 
recreation. 
Lord R. Ladies and gentlemen, now a banquet 
waits you ; 
Be pleas’d to accept, ‘twill give you breath, and then 
Renew our revels, and to the Ball again. [Exeunt. 


THE 


YOUNG ADMIRAL. 


Tae Youno Apminat.] This Play was licensed July 3, 1633, 
by sir Henry Herbert, the master of the revels, who has recorded 
his opinion of it in the following terms. 

“The comedy called The Yonge Admiral, being free from 
oaths, prophaness, or obsceanes, hath given mee much delight 
and satisfaction in the readinge, and may serve for a patterne 
to other poetts, not only for the bettring of maners and lan- 
guage, but for the improvement of the quality, which hath re= 
ceived some brushings of late. 

“When Mr. Sherley hath read this approbation, I know it 
will encourage him to pursue this beneficial and cleanly way of 
poetry, and when other poetts heare and see his good success, 
1am confident they will imitate the original for their own cre- 
dit, and make such copies in this harmless way, as shall speak 
them masters in their art, at the first sight, to all judicious 
spectators. It may be acted this 3 July 1633. 

“ [ have entered this allowance, for direction to my succes- 
sor, and for example to all poetts, that shall write after the date 
hereof.” Malone's Hist. of Eng. Stage, p. 229. 

It was first printed in 1687: the title of the old edition is, 
“ The Young Admirall, as it was presented by her Majesties Ser- 
vants, at the private house in Drury Lane. Written by James 
Shirly.” 





DRAMATIS PERSON. 


The king of Naples. 

The king of Sicily. 

Cesario, the prince of Naples. 
Vittori, THE YOUNG ADMIRAL. 
Alphonso: hus father. 

Julio, 


Alte, noblemen of Naples. 
Fabio, © 


Horatio, \ noblemen of Sicily. 
Fabrichio, a Sicthan captain. 
Didimo, a page to Rosinda. 
Pazzarello, a servant to Rosinda. 
Captain. 

Messenger. . 

Sergeant. to 
Soldiers. 

Rosinda, the daughter of Sicily. 
Cassandra, Vittori’s mistress. 
Flavia, a lady, attendant on Rosinda. 


SCENE, Naples, and the Sicilian camp before st. 


THE 


YOUNG ADMIRAL. 








ACT I. SCENEL. 
Naples.—A part of the Palace. 
Enter Cesario, and ALBERTO. 


Alb. My lord, you’re sad. 

Ces. 1 am thinking, Alberto, 

Of many things ; have I not cause? 

Alb, You may 
Think on ’em with less trouble. 

Ces. But of all, . 

‘What dost imagine most afflicts me? ‘I'll 
Prevent thy answer : I am not troubled 
With the present threatenings of the enemy, 
With all his preparations to invade us. 

Alb. You have more confidence in Vittori, sent 
To meet the insulting king ; he has been fortunate 
Tn many wars, 

Ces. The wars consume Vittori! 

He has been too fortunate. 

Alb, Your wishes are 
Against the common peace ; if he prove not 
A happy admiral, we are lost. 

Ces. Be thou, 

And all thy name, lost, and may no age 

VOL. I, H 
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Find it again ! how dare you interrupt us ? 
‘When we do want your counsel, we'll call for Pad 
Alb, 1 am gone, sir. [Exit 


Enter Jurio. 


Ces. My Julio, welcome. 
‘What speaks Cassandra yet? 
Jul. Nothing to encourage you ; the same obsti- 
nate thing: 
Vittori has her heart. She much condemns 
The roughness which you mix’d with your last 
courtship ; 
She says your father may command her life, 
But you must be a stranger to her bosom. 
Ces, I was too rude 
At my last visit, 
Jul. Rather, sir, too tame. 
Ces, Have I for this drawn war upon my 
country, 
Neglected Sicily’s daughter, left a stain 
Upon his court, and paid his entertainment 
ith wounding one he lov'd? 
Jul. His favourite ! 
You had been less, sir, than yourself, to have 
suffered 
His insolence ; nor was’t an act becoming 
His master, to send hither to negotiate 
A marriage for his daughters and, when you 
So far engaged your self upon a visit, 
To permit any of his gaudy upstarts 
Affront your person. 
Ces. 1 acquit the king : 
’Twas no state quarrel ; high with wine, he did* 
Throw some disgrace on our Italian ladies, 
‘Whilst he would magnify some beauties there ; 
This he did second with a pride and rudeness 


i he did) i. e. Horatio. 
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And owe their lives and safety to his triumph. 
But where am 1? what peace brings it to me? 
What blessing is't to hear the general voice 
Shoot their wild joys to heaven, and I in torment, 
Certain to lose ay opel in fair Cassandra ? 
- Jul, There may be ways at home to remove him 
And plant you in your wishes. 
Ces. It would be 
Most happiness to hear his death. 
Jul, That may 
Ruin a kingdom. 
. Ruin tw more, 
So I enjoy her first! nothing can be 
ecleeie to aed Tam mad ; 
my desires by opposition grow 
More shee ? OF 
Jul. { thought your masculine soul 
Less capable of vexation. Shall a subject, 
Whom Yen id breath you may blow. ont o’ the 
world, 
Raise such a storm within you? 
Ces. No! he shall not, 
1 have found myself again ; come, I'll be merry, 
But 1 will have Cassandra, spite of fate. 
Jul, Resolve, and have her, 
Ces. Stay ; it were convenient 
We did [first] know how to do this, Julio. 
Jul, Youare in the right, sir ; itwere first, indeed, 
Convenient to know how. 
Ces. Thou know’st his father, 
Jul. Signior Alphonso. 
___ Ces. A bold and daring gentleman, all flame 
When be is moy'd, and careless of a danger, 
To vindicate his honour. ~ 
Jul. What of this? 
Ces, He shall bear the foundation of a plot, 
‘To make me lord of my desires. 
Jul, He'll rather 
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My head; IT should account that limb superfluous, 
That would not be cut off to do you service, 

Ces. 1 do command thee silence ; dost hear? 

silence. 

Fabio. It is a virtue, ray good lord, I know, 
But where the tongue has something to deliver, 
That may delight a prince’s ear, and so forth. 

Jul. Now there’s some hope, he’s come to his 

and so forth. A 

Fabio. The news concerns the admiral Vittori. 

Ces, What of him ? is he slain? 

Fabio. The stars forbid ! he is return’d, my lord, 
Triumphant, brave, and glorious— 

Ces; Be dumb! 

Another syllable, I'll have thy tongue out, 
And Jeave no root, lest there grow out another. 
‘Was all your circumstance for this ? 
Jul. My lord, 
You are too open-breasted—let this fellow 
See into your heart! wise men disguise their 
counsels 
Till things are ripe. 

Ces. Begone! pox o’ your legs, 

An the curse have not been before ; yet stay, 

Give order that no man go forth to meet him: 

Until our pleasure[’s] further known, command 

The governor o’ the city place a guard 

About the gates ; let no man’s face appear 

Without the walls; the king, our father, means 

To salute him first in person ; do you stand ? 
Fable. Give order that no man go forth to meet 

him! 

I shall, my lord. 

Ces. He shall be entertain’d : 

1 feel new armies in my breast. His father !— 
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Re-enter Jurio with a Guard. 


Lay hands on him. 

Alph. He that shall dare to say Alphonso is 
A traitor, let his veins partake no blood 
Of yours, and he shall curse he had a tongue. 

‘es. Disarm the rebel, and to prison with him. 
Alph. Ingrateful prince! [Exit guarded. 
Ces. I'll tame your ruffian spirit.— 

So, so; I'll now acquaint my father, Julio, 

Who must allow my act. Diseases that 

Are desperate require a rugged handling.— 

This is for thee, Cassandre [Ezeunt Con and Jul. 


SCENE Il. 
Before the gates of Naples. 


Enter Virrort, Mavuritio, Captain, and Soldiers, 
with ensigns displayed. 


Vit. Stand! 

1 Sol. Stand! 

2 Sol. Stand! 

8 Sol. Stand! 

Vit. The king received intelligence? 

Maur. Our ships 
Must need report that loud enough. 

Vit. "Tis strange: 
Is it not possible we have mistook 
The shore, transported with our naval victory ? 
Speak, gentlemen, or do we dream? 

Maur. These walls 
Are certainly the same, and that the city, 
Peopled, when we launch’d forth, and full of prayers 
For our success, 











ay 


108 THE YOUNG ADMIRAL. [4etI. 


‘Too fast, but rather let my ear receive it 

By such degrees as may not kill too soon, 

But leave me some life only to revenge it. 
Cas. The prince, whose cause engaged your war 


abroad, 

Hath ill rewarded you at home, 

Vit. He cannot. 

Cas. Sir, in your absence I have suffer'd for you, 
Hourly solicited to my dishonour. 

Vit. Hat : 
Cas. For thongh he call'd it love, 1 might sus- 

pect it; 

His personal visits, messengers, rich presents, 
Left me not quiet to enjoy myself, 
I told him | had given my faith already, 
Contracted your's ; impatient of my answers, 
He urg’d his greatness, swore he would enjoy me, 
Or be no prince in Naples; | am yet 
Preserv'd, and welcome home my dearest safety. 

Vit. The prince do this? 

Cas. This is but half the story: 
By his command none dare salute your victory, 
Or pour their glad hearts forth at your return ; 
To these he hath newly added the dishonour of 
Your father, whom he hath commanded close 
Prisoner i? the castle, upon some pretence 
Of treason. In my eyes you may behold 
How people shed their sorrow ; as the guard 
Led him to prison, none so bold to ask 
‘The cause that made him suffer in his misery. 

Vit, Will the king suffer this? 

Cas. Alas, his age 
Hath made him tame ; a too indulgent father 
To such a. son, whose will is all the law, 
Controlling what he pleases in this fall 
Of justice ; which way will Vittori take? 

‘it. Mauritio, didst hear this? We must ask 

Forgiveness that we have been valiant, 


PEE 








EY 
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K. of N. We receive it, 
And here disch: your soldiers, who shall taste 
Of our particular bounty. 
Soldiers, Heaven preserve the king! [2ccunt 
Ces. Sirrah, did not I give strict charge 
That none should pass the gates? how came she 
hither? 
Fabio. No man, an't like your grace ; I did re- 
member, 
And durst not prevaricate in one syllable 
Of my commission ; she is a lady, sir. ° 
Ces. You would be an officious hangman, I per 


ceive ; 

Till find you understanding. 

Vit. Let me prostrate 
My duty to your highness, and be honour’d 
To kiss your hand. 

Ces. Vittori, ll not flatter, 
I have no grace for him, whose father durst 
Attempt an insolence upon my person, 
Which the son may be guilty of in his blood. 

Vit. My father insolent, and [ guilty, sir, 
Beeause [ share his blood! oh that | knew 
In what part of my veins to find those drops, 
That I might sacrifice [them] to your anger, 
And expiate my father’s sin! 

Ces. I came not to expostulate, 

Vit. Is this all my reward? 

Ces. Your valour has 
Been paid in the success ; what you have done 
Was daty, if you have not mix’d our cause 
With private and particular revenge. 

Vit. You speak not this to me, sir? 

Ces. Yes, to you; 
We do not fear the bugbears in your forehead ; 
You will hear more. [Exeunt Ces, and Jul. 

Vit. Sir, you have mercy in you. 

K. of N. You liaye displeas'd our son, Vittori. 





PEE 
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Thy travail, and expose thy tenderness 
To this rude voyage. 
Ros, It appears to me 
A pleasant change of air ; I have heard men talk 
Of many horrors that attend the seas, 
Of tempests, and of dangers : I have seen 
Nothing to fright me ; if the waves put on 
No other shape, I could exchange, methinks, 
My dwelling on the land. 
Hin. We owe this happiness 
To you, fair princess, for whose safer passage 
The breath of heaven did gently awell our sails, 
‘he waves were proud to bear so rich a lading, 
And danced to th’ music of the winds. 
Ros. You shew 
Your complement, my lord. Call you this Naples? 
K. of S. The kingdom of our enemy, which shall 
Groan for the inhabitants. Are all our forces 
Landed? 
Trt. Safe to your wishes, and expect 
‘What they shall be commanded. 
K. of S. We must first : 
Secure the ground we have; being defenced 
With works, we may prevent their sallies, and 
Assault to our best advantage.—Still preserve 
Thy courage, my Rosinda ; ’tis for thee 
We have adventur'd hither. 
Ros. And you have 
Been kind to the petition of your daughter, 
Who can in duty wait upon your fortune, 
At home, I should have withered in your absence ; 
‘T shall grow valiant here. - 
K. of S. My dearest child, 
Whose very eyes do kindle flames of courage 
In every soldier, be still safe, and promise 
Thyeelf'a brave revenge. 
[Breunt all but Ros, and Flav. 
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Cas, To me, noble sir? They walk 
Paz. We shall be be rusty pitt Gewrahtrot use, 
Oh for an action of battery! F long to fight pell- 
mell with somebody. 

Ros. Pazzorello. 


Did, eee Lean pmeeaneesivalente 


as Madam, I have an humble suit to your 


ee. ‘To me you are like to pra in’. 
Pas. you I may not be a common 
salar! eruate tanecakectiags tet 


the walls, T shall. go ncar to pea 
tees or three of our own captains. 
The he eae was sea-sick ! 


E} 
& 
ioe 
iiee 
oe 
2 
HE 
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e 
= 
£ 
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not lie perdu Ia ea fogeter, and come res 
of a cannon. 


Did. To the mouth; Ts; 
Paz. Now you talk ofthe month pe Tat, Ew caterery 


day this er four-and-twenty cannon bullets 

ber many ish vies for sparagus, 
their steel points will, ‘stomach. 1 will 
kill my hundred men an hour for a twelvemonth 
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Ros. L obey. [Exit 
K. of 8. Leave fo ‘Exeunt Tri. and Fabr. 

Is but a prologue hin Blessing: hat. paper 

is but a pro! to his blessing: tl 

- i 1 Chsanced @ paper, 
our intention, you shall present it. 

If he be wise, his judgment 

Will meet our purpose ; what we lost at sea, 

eeesatle es to satisf Eyiainccon t] FF 

jis courage, and propound not only 

Life, and his liberty, but so great an honour 

As, next our title, there is left no glory 

‘To equal it. 

Cas, You are all bounty. 
K. of S. There are some 
Conditions ; if you find him cool, you may 


Apply what argument you find to warm 
His eechition here he is, I leave you. 


Re-enter Horario with Vrrroxs. 


Vit, 1 wait, sir, command, 
K, of 8, She wil instrict ou.—Horatio. 
[Exeunt zk of S. and Horatio. 
Vit. Enjoys my best Cassandra perfect health ? 
‘The king is just, and I have not enough 
With this poor life to satisiy— 
Woenih he k 
enow ‘in our happiness ; the king 
Has been einen 
Vit. All that’s good reward him ! 
To see thee safe and smile, { write my ambition. 
Cas, When you peruse that paper, you will find 
How mach we owe to providence ; it was 
‘The king’s command I should deliver it. 
‘The words were of such comfort that came with it, 
1 must be confident you'll thank him for it, 
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Cas; Naples has been injurious, and we made 
No solemn yow to love what hath betray'd us, 
Vit. Vake heed, and do not grieve the saints to 
IF Naples ine gt V 
ve it Viltori’s service, 
I must not make a desperate shipwreck.of 
My Piety 5 what greater yow ? It was 
Articled in the creation of my soul 
I should obey and serve my country with it, 
Above myself; death is 2 brave excuse for't. 
No, he shall see I am a soldier, 
And dare be just; say he should torture me, 
Shall wickedness be strong in punishment, 
And we not be as valiant in our suffering ? 
Cas, Can then Vittori be content ettaoe his 
Cassandra to the misery of life, 
Alone? for in the number of mankind, 
I ne'er shall find another, in whose love 
T can place any comfort. 
~ _ Vit. Do not say so? 
Princes will court thee then, and at thy feet 
Humble their crowns, and purchase smiles with 


rovinces. 
When ee dead the world shall doat on thee, 
And pay thy beauty tribute; Iam thy 
Affliction, and when thou art discharg’d 
From loving me, thy shall be at peace ; 
A.2un more glorious shall draw up thy tears, 
hich gracing heaven in some new form, shall 


‘The constellations blush, and envy ‘em.— 

Or if thy love ‘ 

Of me be so great, that when I am sacrificed 
‘Thou wilt think of me, let this comfort thee, 
die my country's martyr, and ascend 

Rich in my scarlet robe of blood ; my name 
Sibel stain no chron ond yi tons be blest 
With such a garland time shall never wither ; 
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Cas. If you will have it so ; have taught me 
‘To be in love with noble thoughts T shall 
Have some nee o'er my herse, and when I'm gone, 
Seal'd by may lood, a martyr for thy love, 
‘The world shall praise me for it, and the virgins 
And wives, if | obtain no other monument, 
Build me a tomb within their hearts, and pay 
‘Their yearly songs and garlands to my memory, 
That died, to save Vittor’s life and honour, 
» Vit, How? should Cassandra die to save Vittori! 
pera erat hes 
ou 3a tl my wis! 
ae rather for tho pena aten of Naples, 
More cruel than our enemnnen sel if you 
Think il dishonour to bi oes t country, 
Thave a heart most willing to preserve, 
By any death. your fame riliee not a scruple 
‘Of yourself for me; I carry thy love with me, 
saeA peoples my story shall throw more 
Disgrace on Naples, than all thy revolt 
Can bring upon thy name. 
Vit. Lom in a tempest, 
And know not how to steer ; destruction dwells 
On both sides, 
Cas. Come, resolve. 
Vit. L must—to let 
‘Thee live.—I will take arms ;—forgive me then, 
Great Genius of my country, that, to save 
Her life, I bring my honour to the graye. [Ezeunt, 


SCENE Il. 
Naples.—A Part of the Palace. 


Enter at opposite doors, Fasto and Mavnicto. 


Fabio. 1 know not what to say to these garboils ; 
there’s a hot Naples toward, a the prince is ae 
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lo se a hag make an indifferent bargain 


¥ Fabio. Your life? how are you sure to live 

Hines selects a eS Ee) tl 
you li wo! lividing transitory 65 > 
shall ees the worst match on’t. 

Fabio, But how will you assare me, captain? 

Maur. Thou art not: senseless! why, your ven- 
ture is but land against my life, which is more pre~ 
cious, I hoy a sbi aaa pants (ei) epee 
considered? clap hands, and we will have articles 
Seapieed ve peta ep peal of tester 
every man, to have of thee here« 
after: the king ! 


Enter king of Naples, Cesarto, Juzio, and 
LBERTO. 


Fabio, And prince. 

Maur. Let's withdraw then, and conclude : 'tis 
a safé bargain for you, sir; if you fail, what would 
all your estate do you good? and then I forfeit my 
life, if you Heap I have but half your land, 

Fabio. I understand, and thank Tan spable 


Bein of N. Une fs beset fr ota ron 


os 
K. of N. Now we are punished for Vittori’s 
banishment. 
Ces, Your fear will make us cowards. 
Jul. Shall we make 
A sally forth ? 
te Asses dies 
re 
hag tne; hectare ve finish’d their redoubt, 
Is 1s ae Gente with a sconce #* 


Sper ai i. rok: petey OEE OF Garena battery, to 
protect bridges, fords, 
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Let mothers still enjoy their sleep, and dwell 
Within their husbands’ bosom, Jet their children 
° Live to requite the parent's groan, and prosper, 
Let old men pay their debt only to nature, 
And virgins dedicate their yet chaste womb 
‘To Hymen’s holy use, or at their quires 
With freedom of their souls, sing holy prayers 
For the sweet you lend ’em, to serve heaven. 
Cos. This fellow’s sent to mock us ; in my heart 
T repent all the tie of arms and nations, 
That gives such saucy freedom to a herald, 
Vit, L claim my privilege, and dare say more. 
Ces, What more ? 
Vit. Vittori ix our general, 
Ces, Vittori? dares that traitor— 
Vit’ When kings leave 
Their justice, and throw shame upon deservers, 
Patience so wounded turns a Fury. 
Ces, How! 
Dares Sicily trust him ? 
: Vit, Yes, he has good pledge ; 
Too great a pawn, 
Ces. ‘This, this vexation 
I did expect, but we must not be frighted — 
Tell your insulting master, he shall find 
Men that both dare and can resist this fury: 
Conditions we despise, nor let him magni 
His purchase in that rebel; every soldier 
With us hath equal courage to Vittori, 
Bat a soul far more honest. 
Vit. Honest? 
Ces. So, sir; 
‘fhis war shall justify upon his heart. 
Vit. 1 dare notstay to hearmore, least my passions 
Betray me ; what a fire this language has 
Shot through my blood! the poor old king says 


nothing, 
But fills a place, like a state cipher. [Aside. 















Pa 
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Which still I owe him, as my prince ; but 
Had but one faith, and that was given Vittori. 
I fear I have displeas’d you. 
No, thou hast not ; 
Dost think he loves thee still? 
Cas. 1 know not, madam ; 


But £ lage not. 
Ros. Would I could hope £0 too ! 
‘Thou hast deserv'd my confidence, and all 
Thon canst not help me, I must tell thee all ; 
‘L love'that prince, lov'd [him] when I first saw him, 
And when he courted me, I thought'twas 
To shew | had a soft heart; but he flatter’d, 
And took too soon occasion of his absence. 
The wounds he left upon Horatio 
Were not so deep as mine, which, howsoe'er 
L have disguis'd yet from my father's eye, 
Can find no cure without his surgery 
That left them in my bosom : to this end 
I ped my father to this war, and begg'd 
With many prayers, to witness his revenge. 
Cas. That was a desperate remedy; how if 
Your father be o’ercome, and you made prisoners? 
Ros, Dee Pees sla oe ransom ; the first 


wou 
Conclude my sufferings, th’ other not much harm us, 
Perhaps advance my ends; but if the vietory 
Should crown our army, I should interpose 
‘To make conditions for the prince ; fate must 
Decide one of these ways. 


To meet your noble flame. 
me Nek not es hs 

r victory, or H 
Fort til the wars conclude, Tmat despair 
To see whom my desires pursue. 
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affection a penloreian , 
tl trey my repent only mfr 
ah 8 cape agen but blest w ie 


to you, I a my 
enlargement, and if I durst cherish an ambition of 
your presence this night, dare 
our mutual happiness ; this be witness of my 


great » this tn servant, 
ond if oll the seeds 0) aude alccanaren 
and preserve your Cassanpna. 


And all this while I live, and have my senses! 
© woman, woman !—Sir, Hise) remember, 
ae your pesca 1 

o ir jst my cou: 
Caxanigie nod RUA off; ie pd king: 
1 will not. 


Vit. Not nor for your pogo 
She cannot bleed too much.—As for you, sir— 

Ces. What of me? 

Vit. Youarestill my prince, sree forthat; 
Did you else Emp an empire, 
Guarded with thunder, | nd a a kill you; 
By my my just rage I would: stay, I will fight. 

With whom? 

ha Withyou, oral the world, that dare maintain 
‘There is a woman virtuous, 

Hor, Neglect him. 

ae How he breaks out at forehead! this is some 





meee Come, paler you must with us,— 
Wes a pom mane detain panes we shall have 
fo further use great valour, sir. 
oer [Ezeunt all but Vit 
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K. oeereret whom ? and quickly save thy 


Fabio. They wait, sir. (Exit. 
Srageapsing elhee was [not] made for court 
18) ly 
An ele gt wil sooner be delivered 
‘Than his head, when ‘tis stoff'd with any business, 


Re-enter Fazio, with Virroni disguised, and 
Rosina. 


RK. Aaa 


Jul. She's not of Naples, sure. 
Alb. Fabio, what is she? 
Ros. Sir, you may justly wonder that a woman, 
A stranger, and an enemy, al h 
My sex present you with no fears, should thas 
Adventure to your presence ; had [ doubted 
Myself first, since suspicion of another's 
Defect doth rise from our own want of goodness, 
Thad not us'd this boldness; but safe here, 
And arm’d with innocence, I gave up my freedom, 
And dare not feed one jealousy, my ur 
Can suffer with a king. 
K. of N. An excellent 1 (Aside. 
Her bearing is e the common spirit. 
a arate lady, make me more acquainted 


Your ; nothing can eed from 
That bil rot chagtie tabteontiom: hy 
Ros. Your son, great sir— 
K. of N. Where speak ; you do not ook _ 
As you delighted to report a tragedy ; 
Lives my Cesario? =| 
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Lose not your in when you know 
The price of what I have. you, 

Your reason shall not think him undervalued ; 
1am Rosinda, daughter to that king, 

Whose soldiers threaten Naples ; equally 

As precious to my father, and a kingdom ; 

And to your power, thus | expose myself. 

If young Cesario meet unkind conditions, 

I’ the wens prcpontion Jet Rosinda suffer ; 

Erect a scaffold quickly o'er the walls, 

And fright their jealous eyes, when they behold 
Who is prepar'd for death, to equal their 
Revorgs Upae Cesario, whom Il threaten 
To make you stoop. But lose no part of honour, 


As are a king; their trembli: man 
Shall think himeelt mock'd, and eal he sword, 
Or both our heads take their farewell together. 

K, of N. Alphonso, is't 2 woman? 

And a braye one! 
. Ladmire her nobleness. 

Ros. You are slow to ask 

‘The cause that hath engag’d me to all this, 


Since | first saw him in my father’s court, 
Without dishonour, | dare justify 
My heart was his, and to this love you owe 

e sorrow of his absence : for Cassandra, 
‘That noble lady, to whose breast I gave 
My secret'st thought, for my sake, by a letter 
In her own name, by tie of er love, 
To her, engag’d his meeting at my tent, 
Whither no sooner privately arrivd, 
But by a villain that deceived our trust, 
My father was brought in, and he made prisoner ! 
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Ces. He must confirm his act. 
Fabio. But in such cases, sir, where men’s 
estates— 
Ces. Are too much, sir, and, like their talk, 
, impertinent ; . 
Go to, you are well. 
Fabio. But half well, an’t like your grace. 
Maur. “Vis very well. 
K. of N. Our city spreads to entertain such 
guests. 
Ces. ‘Never was music of so many parts, 
As, friends to Naples now, we all join hearts. 
[Ezeunt. 


THE 


GAMESTER. 


‘Taz Gaunstzr.] This comedy was licensed Nov. 11, 1633. 
‘The following memorandum respecting it occurs in the office 
book of the master of the revels: “on thursday night 6 of 
Febru. 1633 [1634], The Gamester was acted at Court, made 
dy. Sherley, out of a plot of the king's, given him by mee; and 
well likte. The king sayd it was the best play he had seen for 
seven years.” 

The intrigue between Wilding and his kinswoman, his wife 
and Hazard, is borrowed, as Langbaine ‘observes, from the 
second part of the Ducento novelle del signor Celio Malespini, 
nov. 96. The same story is in queen Margaret's novels, first 
day, nov. 8, “though managed,” continues Langbaine, “ to 
greater advantage by our poet, and I must do Mr. Sherley this 
‘Justice, to say in his behalf, That whatever he borrows from 
novels, loses nothing in his hands, any more than in Mr. Dryden's, 
though our modest author never would have said so much, 
were he living.” 

The Gamester was given to the press in 1637. The title of 
the old copy is, “ The Gamester, as it was presented by her 
Majesties Servants, at the private House in Drury-Lane, Written 
by James Shirly.” 





DRAMATIS PERSON 4." 


Sir Richard Hurry. 

Master Wilding. 

will Hazard, ruz Gamester. 

Delano young gentlemen, fins 

Acreless, 

Littlestock, + gamesters. 

Sellaway. 

Old Barnacle, a rich citizen. 

Young Barnacle, his nephew. 

Dwindle, young Barnacle’s man. 
be, a surgeon. 

Page to Wilding. _ 

Eee hope; in an ordinary. 


Mistress Wildin, 


Penelope, her relation, and ward to Wilding. 
Leonora, daughter of sir R. Hurry, in love with 


Delamore. 


Violante, a young lady, her friend, in love with 


Beaumont. 
SCENE, London. 


* There is no list in the 4to. copy. 
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ae might repair eg lens build as Cae os 
lew ates rng ingdom ina twelvemonth. 
Shall I ik trath? I never much affected thee ; 
I married thee for thy soul’s sake, not thy body, 
And shall as soon get children on’t ; yet 

1 do not hate thee, witness, I dare kiss [thee], 
‘Hold thee by the hand,and sleep in the same house ; 
And to thy bed sometimes something bas been 


Within the memory of man; but— 
W. What; sir? 
Wild, You have a scurvy quality, wife, L told 


yu on’t. 

Mrs WW. Once more, and I'l] correct it. 

Wild. You are given to be jealous ; [ cannot 
* ramble 
Abroad in gentlemen's company whole days, 
Lie ont o' nights, bat you suspect | am wanton ; 
"Vis ill done, it becomes no modest woman 
‘That loves her husband, to be jealous, 
Whate’er she see, or hears; mend, mend this fault, 
You do not know how it may work upon me, 
Some wife will bid her husband's leverets weleome, 
Keep house together, and provide clean sheets, 
And cullices to fortify; you ne'er did it: 
Know her own chamber, and not come forth 
‘Till she be sent for; if her husband kiss her 
Sometimes, allow her clothes and other trinkets, 
Suffer her carve at table, she is satisfied ; 
And none 0” the parish talk, she carries it 
So handsomely: these morals I have read 
Before now, but you put them not in practice, 
Nor, for aught I perceive, have disposition to’t. 
‘Therefore I'll take my course. 

Mrs. W. To shew [ can 
Be obedient to my griefs, from this time, sir, 
1 will not urge with one unwelcome syllable, 
How much I'am neglected ; I'll conceal it 
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Though we be wild, it follows not we should 
Be mad outright. 

Tittle. 1 was ever of his mind. 

Acre. Come, let’s to [a] tavern. 

Haz. 1 am for that coast ; now I think upon’t, 
T’ll meet you at the new rendezvous within 
This half hour; I expect a gentleman 
That has engaged my promise ; I’ll come to you 
Ere you be half drunk. 

Sell. Do not fail. 

Haz. Drink sack, and think not on it. (Exe. all 

but Haz.|—What should be 

The business, that old Barnacle has desired 
My conference ? ’tis not to lend me money, sure. 
He's here. 


Enter old Barnac.e. 


Old B. Master Hazard! 

Haz. 'I was coming to you, sir. 

Old B. 1 am fortunate to prevent so great a ~ 
trouble. 

There is a business, sir, wherein | must 

Desire your favour. 

Haz. Mine? command it, sir. 
Old B. Nay, I'll be thankful too ; I know you are 

A gentleman. 

laz. That should incline you think 
Tam not mercenary. 
Old B. 1 beseech you, sir, 
Mistake me not; rewards are due to virtues, 
And honour must be cherish’d. 
Haz. What's your purpose? 
Pray clear my understanding. 
id B. To be plain, sir, 

You have a name i’ the town for a brave fellow. 
Haz. How, sir! you do not come to jeer me? 
Old B. Patience ; I mean you have the opinion 

Of a valiant gentleman; one that dares [fight,] 
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Haz. You would have me beat 
Somebody for you ? 
Old B. Not so, noble Hazard ; yet 
I come to entreat a valiant courtesy, 
Which | am willing to requite in money ; 
Ihave brought gold to give you payment, sir: 
*Tis a thing you may easily consent to, 
And ‘twill oblige me ever. 
Haz. Be particular. i 
Old B. Then thus: you are not ignorant I have 
A nephew, sir. 
Haz, You have so. 
Old B. One that’s like 
To be my heir, the only of my name 
That’s left, and one that may in time be made 
A pretty fellow. 
. Very well ; proceed. 
Old B. You know, or you imagine, that I have 
A pretty estate too. 
: Haz. You're held a main rich man, sir, 
In money able to weigh down an alderman. 
Old B. \ have more than I shall spend: now, I 
come close, 
I would have this nephew of mine converse with 
gentlemen. 
Haz. And he does so. 
Old B. V1) not pinch him in’s allowance ; 
The university had almost spoil’d himn— 
Haz. With what? 
Old B. With modesty, a thing, you know, 
Not here in fashion ; but that’s almost cur’d : 
I would allow him to be drunk. 
Haz. You may, sir. 
Old B. Or any thing to speak him a fine gen- 
tleman. 
Haz. With your favour, sir, let me be bold a little 
To interrupt you ; were not you a citizen? 
Old B. ’Tis confess’d, sir. \ 
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Some blood, or knock you o’er the pate, and so forth, 
And come off bravely, this is all. 
Haz. Well, sir; 
You do not mean, you say, he should endanger 
My life or limbs ; all you desire, if I 
Mistake not, is to get your nephew credit, 
That, being flesh’d, he may walk securely, and be 
held 
Valiant, by gaining honour upon me. 
Old B. You understand me right. 
Haz. I'll put it up; f 
Pray send your nephew to me, we'll agree. 
id B. Agree, sir? you must quarrel, and he 
must beat you, 
Else ’tis no bargai 
Haz. Not before 
We have concluded how things shall be carried. 
Old B. 1 must desire your secrecy, and— 
Haz. Here’s my hand. 
Old B, And there’s my money. 
[Gives him the gold, 
Haz. Your nephew shall be a blade. 
Old B. Why, there’s ten pieces more, ‘cause 
ou come off 
So freely! I will send him to you. 
Haz. Do so.— 
Why this, if the dice favour me, may bring all 
Mylands again. Lassde,]—Bosure yon sendhim; but 
No words, for your nephew’s credit. 
Old B. Mum—I thank you heartily. Exit. 
Haz. Be there such things i’ the world? Pll 
first to the tavern, 
There I am stay'’d for.—Gentlemen, I come, 
T'll be beat every day for such a sum. (Exit. 
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Mrs. W. Sorrow and 1 
Are alge Leascline I 5 es these are only 
wept his violence 
Worsening fob, J Said ne'er be sad more, 
And I cannot despair to know it done, 
Since the effect depends upon your love. 
Pen, My love? ‘tis justice you command my 


I would iene, hi 
would { were so hay 
. W. Make mee 
By four con consent to my desire, 
Mrs. W. Wn eal es love, pete 
only as! ir ray give it me. 
Pen. amy love tr lig dogoetns my poor heart 


Pours ani it ike u 5 are possess’ 
Of that already. Le a as 

Mrs. W. You examine not 
The extent of my request ; for when you have 
Given what I as! r love, you must no more 
Direct it, as you eae, the the power's in me 
How to dispose 

Pen. vedtees you shall for ever j 
‘Lhave no passion that shall not know 


Otte BW. Your love, by git 
ry gift 


Made mine, I give phech ed love him‘ 

Pen. 1 zl ia yee 

Mrs. W. But ina nearer way : 
Love him as | do, with a resolution 
To fg gaeeele to him, if he desire it, 

understand you not ; or if you do 
Bospect J eberish any lawless ‘flame— 
Mrs, W. Thou art too innocent ; be less, and do 


* Dodsley has quite mistaken the author's moaning, and cor- 
rupted the passage, He rends, “ Do you love him?” Here is 
‘no question; but an injunction, as the context shews. Having 
secured your love, 1 give (what wat mine) my husband fo you, 
and require you to transfer to him that love which you hare 
placed at my disposal, 





Sy 
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‘To tempt thee in a thought shall blemish thee; 
But as thou wouldst desire my peace, and his 
Conversion, if his wantonness last with him, 
Appear more tractable; allow him so much 
Fayour, in smile, or language, that he may not 
Think it impossible to prevail at last. 

Pen. This may engage him further, and myself 
Toa dishonour. 

Mrs. W. It shall work our happiness, 
As I will manage things; "tis but to seem : 
A look will cost thee nothing, nor a syllable 
To make his hopes more pleasing; on my life 
Thou shalt be safe, both in thy fame and person. 
Will you do this for my sake ? 

Pen. V1 refuse 
No danger, if I suffer not in honour, 
To do you any service. 

Mrs. W. Vhbave cast it 
Already, in my brain; but do not 
Enquire my purpose ; as his folly leads 
Him to pursue you, let me know, and I'll 
By fair acquaint you with my plot, 

ich, built on no foil ends, is like to prosper.— 
And see how aptly he presents himself! 
kind, 






Prithee seem and leave the rest to me. 
He shall not see me. 
Enter Wivoise. 


Wild. How now, coz! was that 
My wife went off? 
Yes, sir. 
Wild. Let her go; 
‘What said she to thee? 
Pen, Nothing. 
Wild. Thou art troubled. 
Pen. Pray, to your knowledge, sir, wl 
have 


Done injury to you, or her 4 


PEE 
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She kisses with more freedom ; this is better, 
‘Than if my wife had pleaded for me. [aside.]—Pen, 
Thoushalt be mistress, wiltthou? Come, thoushalt; 
She's fit for drudgery. 
Pon. Oh, do not say so. 
Wild. ‘Then I wil] not; but I love thee for thy 
irit, 
Cause thou wilt be reveng’d ; punish her jealousy 
The right way: when "tatlone! Ido not care 
To tell her;* it may kick up her heels too, 
Another way. 
Pen. Tell her what? you make me blush. 
Wild. No, no, | will tell nobody, by this hand. 
Stay, I have a diamond will become this finger ; 
Gives her a ring, 
Wear it, and let my wife stare out her upon’t. 
Pen. (will not take’t on such conditions. 
Wild. Take it on any.—She is come ben a 


Enter Poge. 


Page. Sir, master Hazard desires your com 
at [the] tavern; he says there are none wot gale 
tlemen of rips acquaintance, master Acreless, 
master Little: , and master Sellaway, the three 
gamesters, 
Wild, He must excuse me. 
Pen, As you love me, go, sir. 
Have no suspicion that I wish your absence ; 
Tl wear ae gift, and study to be thankful, (Eze. 
Wild, Well, there is no great hurt in all this yet ; 
‘The tide’s not strong against me; no talk now 
Of wife's consent. ht not remove my siege ; 
She'll study to be thankful, she’s mine own, 
a sure cd I were vee snaidenbead. 
ow to the tavern, boy, and drink to the p 
[Eseunt. 


> I do not care to (ell her,) i.c. 1 care not if I tell her. 
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Fid. 1 have bad a cup too much already, ae 
men, 
Haz. Let it go round, and then, in bi ae 
Look double, I will shew youasight. I wonder 
Jack Wilding stays. 


Enter Wivorxe and Page. 
He's come 7’ the nick. 
Wild. save you, gallants, may a man 


come i’ the rear? 
Haz. Give bim his garnish. 
ee ‘You are not prisoners for the reckoning, 


Tho 
Haz. Bol the reckoning !—Now you are alto- 
gether, gentlemen, 
Pil shew you a wonder; but come not too near, 
Keep out 0’ the circle, whotsoo'er you think on’t: 
[Takes out a purse of money, 
This is a hundred id; nay, not so close— 
th pictures doshew best seas gente 
ou see it; up the purse. 
Wild, Nae see't again. lb 1 4 show 
to your cunning juggler, I'ne’ershew 
agit net 
t master less, alter 
Littlestock, 


And master Sellaway? 
Are. We dv not believe ‘tis gold. 
Haz. Perish, then, 
Te-your infidelity ! 
Wala. ‘ld. Let me but touch: it. 
~~ perl will endure, take my word for't; why, 


Pluk 'ont anpuret , and shakes it. 
For your satisfaction ;—no pelea tes — 

You have devices to defalk 

» Your talons, and your talents, till you mect 

‘With more convenient gamesters. [Puts it up. 
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Draw. One's somewhat ancient, I heard him call 
wee t other nephew. 


I to’ 
Haz, Say I come to'em Laan 
Gentlemen, I do caution you before 


To be fair condition’d ; one of them, the nephew, 
Is of a fie constitntion, 
And sensible of aay affront; let this 
cepa him for you. 
Wild. ig him not hit 
Haz. There is a necessity in't; L would not for 
A hundred dt bot entertain him, now 
He knows I am here. 
{Exit, ae returns with old Banxacie, young 
Bannacte, and Dwinoie. 
Wild, This is old Barnacle. 
Acre. One that is to fine for alderman. 
Eee And that’s his nephew, I have been in’s 


Sell. Is “Ts this the youth Hazard prepar'd us fort 
Haz. bel sid ish [a] bet 
‘ou could not wish [a] better opportunity, 
These are all gentlemen of Ae ity; ny 
Til call him cousin first, if it lease you, 
To endear him to their acquaintance, 
Ped B. aH not be if; 
witness passages myse! 
These will pet as much = I desire, sir; 
1g B be a J am satisfied. 
But do you hear, uncle? are [ you) 
es you have made 
Your bargain wisely may cut my throat 
al jou are gone, yaad a are you the wiser ?— 
be you close to me, 
Fas i warrant you we shall do things: with dis~ 


Saag i 
IF he have bat grace to lok and talk courageous! fs 
Old B, He may be valiant, for aught I Seat! 








——— 
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is'tt ['ll pay't; no man shall make an ass of me, 
further than J list myself. I eare not a fiddlestick 
for any man’s thundering.’ He that affronts me, is 
the son of a worm, and his futher a whore: I care 
nota straw, nor a broken point for you; if any man 
dare drink to me, I will not go behind the door to 
pledge him. 

Acre. Why, here’s to you, sir. 

Young B. Why, there's to you, sir. Twit me 
with coming into a room! I could find in my heart 
to throw a pottle-pot.—I name nobody. I will kick 
any man down stairs, that cannot behave himself 
like a gentleman ; none but a slave would offer to 
pay areckoning before me. Where's the drawer? 


Re-enter Drawer. 


‘There's a piece at all adventures: he that is my 
friend, —I care not a rush—ifany man be my enemy, 
—he is an idle companion, and [ honour him with 


all my heart. 
‘Ald. This is » precious humour; is he us'd 
. [His] kinsman gives him privilege. 
Young yi I desire no mace a at skills 
not whether I be kin to any man living. 
Haz. Ney, nay, cousin ; prayletme persuade you. 
Young B. You persuade me! for what acquaint- 
bore mind your business, and speak with your 
tailor. 
Haz. An you be thus rade— [ Rises. 
Young Bo Rude, sir? what then, sir?—Hold 
me, Dwindle. 
Dwin. Are you ready to have a stool, sir? 
Wild. Nay, nay, Will, we bear with him for 
your sake, 
He is your kinsman, 
Haz. 1 am calm again. — 
Cousin, 1am sorry any person here 
Hath given you offence. 
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Dae ee 
‘0 me, rown 
Leo. This'is too soon 
TTo whom I profeatd love, to like sncther’ 
ma love, to like ai id 

‘The world would much condemn me. 

Hur. Is the world 
Or L to be preferr'd? this makes the act 
Of your obedience perfect ; and because 
Tl have assurance of what power I hold, 
This minute [')) prefer one to your thoughts ; 
Dispose your heart to love the gentleman 
‘That now’s in prison, 

Leo. Whom do you mean, dear sir? 

Hur. Uetbat kill’d Delamore, master Beau- 

mont: 

Do not suspect I trifle; he is of 
A noble house, of a fair expectation, 
Handsome in part. 

Leo. Shall not he suffer 
For the black deed already done ? 

Hur. Compose 
Yourself to love him, I'll find a way how to 
Secure his life, and bring him freely off. 

Leo, Oh, [sir,] ider, ere move too far; 
If having slain my comfort, (for ] must 
Give it no other name,) call not your justice 
To my revenge, yet let me not be forced 
To bave a t so full of shame to women, 
‘That he should be my husband : “tis « stain 
‘Lime nor repentance can wash off. J know 
You cannot mean so cruelly; beside, 
I shall commit a sin, foul as his murther, 


U, Violante, and rob her : 

‘her bears ove ha ea oar Bl 
*Twere sacri! to ‘em; she's i 

One that vill Sather die thanvia eens — 
And he will rather suffer, if he 





224 THE GAMESTER, [Act Ill. 


Pen, This night— 
Wild. At the hour of twelve, 
Pen, But you must be as punctual i’ the conditions, 
For vat sake; not speak a syllable. 
ree rather eut my tongue out, than offend 


cee is no language. 

Pen. I6it be not too loud. 
We must not be seen er, to avoid 
Suspicion : 1 would not for a world my cousin 
Should know on't. 

Wild. She shail die in 

Pen. No picce of a candle. 

Wild. The devil shall not see us 

With his saucer eyes ; and if he stumble in 
‘The dark, there shall not be a stone i’ the chamber, 
‘To strike out fire with’s horns: all things shall be 
So close, no lightning shall peep in upon us. 


Oh, how I long for midnight! 

Pen, a eee 

Wild, Oh, mh, by po ateans. no scruples now. 
mens — ill 

ve will soon 
Grow cold in yout affection, and neglect tne 

Wild. d. Wish hang me earl do; T'll love thee 
I have coat alealind (0 hy honour, 


Thou shalt be pene ma Bre forinig , COZ; 
Let me alone to find thee out 2 husband, 
Handsome and fit enough; we will love then too. 
When I am married? 

Wild. Without fear, or wit, 
Cum. maytag ery when thou hast a husband, 
Dost think I will forsake thee, Pen? 'twere pity 
O' my life, sweet ; ob, there is no pleasure 
To those ‘embraces! rH shall love thee better ; 
And the assurance that thou hast two fathers 
Before thou hast a child, will make thee spring 






































238 THE GAMESTER. [act lll. i 


Sell. Good sir, impart. 

Young B. Be there no more gentlemen to hear it 
here? ‘tis extraordinary fine news, in black and 
white, from Terra tneognita, 

Wild. Terra incognita ? 

Young B. Ay, sie the quintessence of the world = 
for our four parts, Europe, Asia, Africk, and Ame~ 
rica, are as the four elements, and this, as the 
learned geographers say, is like coelum, a fifth 
essence or quintessence of the world. 

Wild. Pray, sir, what news from this quint= 
essence? it must needs be refined novelties. 

wart) B. From Sclavonia. 

Wild. That's no part of Terra incoguite ; we 

know that. 

Young B. But you do not know that Sclavonia [ 
mean ; ‘tis inhabited by a nation without a head. 

ot in, Without a head! in what part are their 


Sraas B. Peaee, Dwindle!—a cursed kind of 
people, that have neither Jaw, nor religion, but for 
their own purposes: their country is somewhat 
low, and open to the sea. 

Sell, Do they not fear drowning ? 

Young B. They are safest in a tempest ; if they 
be taken at any time by their enemies, and cast 
over-board, they turn creatures, some rocks, 
some sharks, some crocodiles, and so retain part of 
their former nature. 

Wild. What do those that dwell ashore? 

Young B. They follow their work, and’ make 
nets not only to catch fish, but towns and pro- 
vinces: the Jews are innocent to ‘em, and the 
devil a dunce, of whose trade they are. 

Sell. A dangerous generation. 

Young B. fh Periwiggana, a fruitful country, 
the moon shines all day, and the sun at night, 

Sell. That's strange ; he has a moral in't; have 
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24 THE GAMESTER. [Act IV. 


Howe’er your will and charity may be active 
In my distress to save me, that you can 
Assure my life and freedom ; since in causes 
Of such high nature, laws mast have their course, 
Whose stream, as it were wickedness to pollute, 
It were vanity for any private man 
. To think he could resist. 1 speak not this 
To have you imagine [ despise my life, 
But to express my fears your will does flatter you 
"Bove what your power can reach. 
Hur, For that [ urge not 
My being « commissioner alone, 
To do you service ; 1 have friends in court, 
And great ones, when the rigour of the Jaw 
Hath sentenced you, to mediate your pardon: 
Nor takes it from ‘the justice of a prince, 
Where provocation, and not malice, makes 
Guilty, to save, whom the sharp letter dooms 
Sometimes to execution. | am so far 
From doubting your discharge, that I dare forfeit 
My life, if 1 secure not your's from any 
Danger for this offence. 
Beau, You speak-all comfort: 
Which way can I deserve this? 
Hur. That V'll shew you. 
I had an obligation to your father, 
Whose love, when all my fortunes were i’ the ebb, 
And desperately, reliev’d me with large sums ; 
By whose'careful manage | arriv'd atwhat 
Lam ; and J should be arebel to 
Nature and goodness not to love the son 
Of such a friend, by his misfortune made 
Ripe for my gratitude. 
Bean, You speak your bounty ; 
But teach not all this while how to deserve it. 
Hur. ‘Tis done by your acceptance of my; 


daughter, 
To be your bride. 





Pe 
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Excus’d what had been done, she fetch’d a sigh, 
And with some tears reveal'd her love to you ; 
That she had lov’d you long, but by this act 
Of mine, do you mark, she was become unworthy 
To hope for so good fortune. I cannot tell, 
But she is strangely passionate. 
Haz. For me? 
Wild. For you but thou art soft and tender- 
hearted, 
And in that confidence I did forbear 
To tell her who had done the deed. 
Haz. You did so? 
*Twas wisely done: now I collect myself, 
She has sometime smiled upon me. 
Wild. Nay, believe it, 
She is taken with thee above all the world. 
Haz. And yet she was content you should— 
*Bove all the world. 
Wild. But ’twas your better fate 
To be the man ; it was her destiny 
To have the right performance: thou art a gen- 
tleman, 
And canst not but consider the poor gentlewoman. 
Haz, What wouldst have me do? 
Wild. Make her amends, and marry her. 
Haz. Marry a strumpet? 
Wild. You had first possession, 
An thou’dst been married earlier, couldst but had 
Her maidenhead ; besides, nobody knows 
But we ourselves, 
Haz. Be not abused, I had no maidenhead. 
Wild. My greater torment: [aside.J}—Come 
come, thou art modest; 
Heaven knows, she may be desperate. 
Haz. A fair riddance, 
We have enough o’ the tribe. I am sorry I cannot 
Furnish her expedition with a pear-tree 
Of my own garden. 
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Old B. Follow me, sirrah. 

(Exit, wed B. 
Acre. Then his uncle maid tere gd izad 
Haz. Heartily, heartily. 
Little. 1 thought there was some trick. 
Haz. And whither are you going, gentlemen ? 
Sell. We are going to visit Beaumont in the 


prison. 
Haz. 'Tis charity: but that I have deep en- 
gagements, 
Td wait upon you; but commend my service to 
im, 
T'll visit him ere night : saw not Wilding? 
Acre. We saw his wife and kinswoman enter 
Sir Richard Hurry’s, half an hour ago. 
Haz. His kinswoman? I thank you. 
You have saved me travel ; farewell, gentlemen, 
Farewell. [Exeunt. 


SCENE I. 


A Room tn str Richard Hurry’s House. 


Enter Leonora, Viovante, mistress Witpine, and 
PENELore. 


Leo. My father has some design, and bad me 
send for thee. 
Mrs. W. You are both too sad; come, come, 
we must divert 
This melancholy. 
Vio. I beseech your pardon ; 
But is my Beaumont sent for * 
Leo, Yes: we are 
Too private. 
Vio. I much fear Leonora now, 
She looks not sad enough: although I could 
Resign my interest freely to preserve him, 
I would not willingly be present when 


























Sc. IL] THE GAMESTER 27 
Haz, 1 touch'd not her, nor this, with ono rude 


action, = 
We'll talk the circumstance when you come home. 
Your wife expected you, but when I came, 
She had prepared light, and her cousin here, 
To bavemade you blush, and chide you into honesty: 
Seeing their chaste simplicity, I was won 
To silence, which brought on my better fortune. 
peers this bo real. 
‘, W. By my hopes of peace 
I’ the other world, you have no injury. 
‘My plot was only to betray you to 
Love and repentance. 
Pen, Be not troubled, sir ; 
epider td Ene 
A pe you'll make all prosper in renewi: 
Your faith to her, e 
Haz. Be wise, and no more words: 
AEE thy wife ; make much on 


For any act of mine, she is as chaste 
[As when she was new born. Love, love her, Jack.] 

Wild. 1am asham'd; pray give meall forgiveness. 
I sce my follies ; heaven invites me gently 
To thy chaste bed : be thou again my dearest, 
Thy virtue shall instruct me. Joy to all! 
Here be more [wonders.] Delamore is living, 
And Leonora mark'd [out] to enjoy him ; 
Violante is possess'd of Beaumont too. 

Haz, Thesebe Love’smiracles: a spring-tide flow 
In every bosom ! 

Hur. This day let me feast you ; 
Anon we'll visit Delamore. 

Leo. My soul 
Longs to salute him. 

. Here all follies die ; 
May never Gamusrer have worse fate than 1. 
(Exeunt. 


THE 


EXAMPLE. 


‘Tnx Exaurze.] This comedy was licensed by the master of 
the revels in June, 1634, ‘The date of the quarto is 1637: the 
title, “ The Example, as it was presented by her Majesties Ser. 
vants, at the private House in Drury-Lane, Written by James 
Shirly.” 


PROLOGUE. 


Talk , and high, is held the witty man, 
And censures ), rules the box, and strikes 
With his court nod consent to what he likes, 


he that in the parish never was 

Thea ft to be o” the jury, has a place 
Here, on the bench, for sixpence ; and dares sit, 
And boast himself commissioner of wit : 
Whack though he want, he can condemn with oaths, 
As much as they that wear the per clothes, 
Robes, I should say, on whom, ¢ the Roman state, 
Some ill-look'd stage- 8, like lictors watt, 
With pipes for fasces, while another bears 
Three-footed stools instead of ixory chairs." 
This ts a destiny to which we bow, 
For all are innocent but the poets now , 
Who suffer for their quilt of truth and arts, 
And we for only ing of their parts, 
But be ut so; be jecdges al, and be, 
With our consent, but thus far, take me w' ye : 
A) meet here, as some men? the age 

understand no sense, but from one stage, 


* See Jonson, vol. il. p. 224. 


And over partial, will entail, like land, 
Upon heirs-male, all action, and 

‘voice and gesture, upon whom they love ; 

se, though call'd judges, may delinquents prove, 
But few such we hope here ; to the rest we say, 
Hear patiently ere you condemn the play. 
* Tis not the author's confidence, to dare 
Your judgments, but your calm ears to prepare, 
That, sf for mercy, you can find no room, 
He prays that mildly, you pronounce his doom. 


DRAMATIS PERSON Z.' 


Sir Solitary Plot. 

Sir Walter Peregrine, a soldier. 

Lord Fitzavarice. £ 
Confident Rapture, his follower, a pretended wit: 
Vainman, Pi . 

Pumicestone, } suitors to Jacinta. 

A Scrivener. 5 

A Captain, friend to sir Walter Peregrine. 
Dormaat } servants to sir Solitary Plot. 
Page to lord Fitzavarice. 

Sheriff. 


cai 
lamia, eregrine, . . 
Jacinta, her hile, er } nieces to sir Sol. Plot. 
Wasting-woman to lady Peregrine. 

SCENE, London, 


* ‘This is wanting in the quarto. 
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die plete ees ees Yee eeiatsy , and though 

Fane sea ee: sarees presi, 
my nephew's land in m 

Meant davion “1 Fath js IE Come ither ; 
Let not the arras hear us: say, prank 
Of mischief has he done? he she alah bountifel 
To thee ; soprbatetagicied canst deserve it? 
Come, be inge! sina pa confess. 
oats Whe be ingenious ¥ alas! you are de- 


Plot. Be free.—This groom ires, [Aside 
Dor. Dol look like one that woul be ingenious * 


Plot. What noise is that? Bares lott tot hone 
enter. 
are saucy with my doors ; "tis well are 
All of aS, and Cee to endure the iorkieg: 
Dor. Thear my lady's footman call the porter. 
Plot. Gate: keep no gate thatwill be knock’d o’ this 


I think it were a special policy 

‘To have a kind of a ee or Seay engine, 
Advanced before my door, and admit none 
Without a ticket. 


Re-enter Ovvnar. 
ae My lady is come, sir. 
Plot. Is she ns 
Old. ae gentleman that complements with my 


And is mal half an hour before my lord stil]— 
Plot. Master Confident? 
Oldr. The same ; he man's her ladyelips and she 
Is con this way “through th e gallery. 
as ever such an impudence? she with 
sok 
Him to he sr chamber? New plots! obscure ee 
hangings. [ Retires. 
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Page. We take it of ourselves ; 
Pages and waiting-women are apt by nature 
To understand their office : you may be confident, 
My lord means honourably, and as becomes 
A gentleman of high blood ; he will visit 
Your ladyship. 
L. Per. 1 shall not need return him then my 
thanks, 
By messenger, * 
‘page, apprehend; 
And wish you a morning fair as your own beauty ; 
My humblest duty. 
LL. Per. How black siu doth scatter 
Her seed betimes, and every ground is fruitful ! 


Re-enter Conrivenr, and Waiting-woman. 


Con. Has she the paper ? 
Page, And the jewel too. 
Wom. I know she'll chide me, but his lordship's 
bounty 
Commands J should be serviceable. 
Con. Away! and wantonness inspire me.— 


Lady— “ 
L. Per. More rude intrusions ? 
[Exit Woman and Page. 
Con. Patience, noble madam ; 
The message that I bring is more calm and gentle 
Than the cool wind that breathes upon the 
flowers 
Soft kisses in the spring ; the woollen feet 
Of time do move with a less noise, than mine 
Beneath this happy roof: vouchsafe your ear 
And words shall meet your sense, and court it with 
Swifter delight than apprehension 
Knows how to reach; and when I have let fall 
Love, which doth make all language rich, and told 
you 





204 THE EXAMPLE. [Act I. 


Con. He is a man 
So full of all, that thought, or love can be 
Anbitious of, that nothing can deserve him, 
But she alone that hath in her own frame 
Of woman, all that ever praised the sex ; 
And these are all your own: make him so too, 
And from your loves, the decay’d world shall hope 
To see a race of demi-gods. 

L. Per. 1 fin not 
By all these marks of honour and of goodness 
What person you commend thus. 

Con, Can there be 
Any beside my lord? 

L. Per. Your lord may be 
Besides himself, after so great a character. 

Con. The lord Fitzavarice. 

L. Per. Cry mercy, sir, : 
I know him, and you might with half the expense 
Of so much wit in blank verse, have express'd 
His purpose, and himself; I thank him heartily, 
But am not so much worth, pray tell him so. 

Con, Lady, | do not use to thrive so ill 
In my love-undertakings. 

L. Per, Ist your trade ? 
It seems so, by your prompt and elegant way. 
Are you solicitor general for others, 
In love, tied by your place, never to move 
Conditions for yourself? he is but a lord, 
‘Whose fame you have advanced thus, 

Con. You're right, lady. 

L. Per. And Iwas never taught, that wit or 

handsomeness 

Are assur'd by patent. Do you think this lord 
May not find his peers ? 

Con. No question, madam, 

L. Per. This would be a double knave. [Aside. 

Con. ‘I'here may be gentlemen, 
That owe no high and mighty titles, nadam.— 
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A wench that must be purg'd, sublim’d, calcin'd,* 
By the chemistry of love, till she become 
A glorified spirit, and acknowledge 
She took her exaltation from me! 
In that I glory more, than to have perfected 
The magisterium, and boast the elixir. 
But I waste time. 
LL. Plot. This I cannot help. 
He will not understand. [ Aside. 
; Can you work, lady, 
* No cure upon your sister, by the example 
Of your free heart? 
lac. My. lord, I chide her for'’t, = 
Tell her what folly ’tis, to waste her health 
With feeding so much melancholy ; I wish’ 
She had my constitution, to laugh 
At all the world. 
Lord F. You are satirical. 
Jac. No matter what men think of me, my lord, 
I am no great admirer of their virtues. 
Lord F. You do not hate us, lady ? 
Jac. But with pardon 
Of your lordship, it is possible I may never 
Run mad for love. 
Lord F. You do converse with us. 
Jac, Because I have 
As yet no resolution to be cloistered : 
Sometimes men stir my pity, but most commonly 
My laughter. 
Lord F. You are a strange condition’d gentle- 
woman. 
Jac. I would be so, my lord, to all that love me, 
And love myself the better for that humour. 
Lord F. You'll never marry? 
Jac. Certainly, not while I have any wit, 
* A wench that must be, &c.] The terms in this spirited 


speech are taken from the laboratory. Explanations of themall 
may be found in the notes to Jonson's comedy of the Alchemist. 
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With me for some hours, 1 have friends expect 
At my return a visit. 
Per. 1 shall not > 
Desire you to Jet fall no mention 
Of me ; the little stay I here, 
You may issgte) cain danger ith it. 
. _L hope you know me . 
Per, Noblest friend! 
ZL Per. 1 heard some words sound most un- 
kindly from you, 
Fon neal a pletays perce scarce seen 
Cio and must again 
To thin it will so soon be ravish'd from me ? 
Per. Aas, my poor Bellamia, 1 have made 
No purchase but of wounds, since my departare. 
I have paid some debts of war, but cannot promise 
To cancel one, that threatens me at home ; 
‘What we have more than to y our wants, 
Consumes on the drum head. I was ambitious 
‘To see thee, and this gentleman returning 
With expectation to levy men, 
Gave me the opportunity; but I dare 
Promise myself no dwelling here, searee own 
My face before a sunbeam; J must walk 
I’ the dark to all the world but thee, Bellamia : 
But trust me, when my body is call’d hence 
Fy mere of my it takes not all eh 
i soul it brought, stays to wait on 
I know it rouklethiet tke acer to see me 
A prisoner, chain'd to heavy debts, and shame, 
. Per, Thy state is not so lost, and 
As ‘tis presented in thy fears; look here, 
[Shews him the mortgage. 
And thank a providence, that smiles upon us, 
This is récovered: we have some land \ 
Agnuin, by whose revenue we may live, 
And expect better fortunes; 1 have jewels too, 
Bright ones, and rich. ~? 
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Give up my breath through torture. I'll to prison, 

And eine all the stings that want of liberty, 

Disease, and famine, can let fall upon me, 

And call thee yet more killing than all they, 

‘Till my hard creditors forgive me in pity, 

And curse thee into all I have suffer’d. 

Wives shall accuse thy perjury, whose act 

Is able to make all the truth suspected; 

And virgins, frighted at thy name, resolve 

Never to marry; while the race of men 

Curse thee, for whom they ne’er shall spring again. 

vi I let penes fool me, and = mene a 
Neal it thee to more sin ; reveng’d 5 

Bat irst oa teas that grafted shame upon me: 

It shall be thy first punishment, to see 

Him bleeding. Where is he? come, what fine 

conveyances 

To keep your goat close, till time play the bawd, 

And secure all your rattings? I must find bim.— 

Appear thou stain to honour, lordly devil ! 

Where art? Fitzavarice! Fitzavarice !— 


Enter Donmant. 


Whose reeki wire are you, sir, hat my lord's? 

Shew me Seanihanere ths fox doth earth himself, 

Or r'i— [Draws his sword. 

Dor. 1 know not where my lord is; but there's 
abed 


‘one abed, 
Per, Abed! expecting her, where? 
Dor. But he’s aieep yori wake him. 


Their stings into my bosom ¢ 
[Within }—Help ' Dormant ! 
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Sweeter than those the Phoenix makes her altar, 
When she is her own sacrifice, and fans 


U bes again, and make it after move, 
(Add ollow bec. on Louch OF ber pork palies 
Is bealth en to me, and were I old 
fad sat ay gue ot Uae: Teas go 
t bean 
Warm sy Hom he rithiaty chin, her 
neck, 
drink enough immortality. 

Sated with these, rl Peso appetite, 
And come a wanton strawberrying to her cheeks. 

Lord F. Ne ot you have express’d in this 


fai 

To mi ebb 1am bound in honour to 
Acknowledge, and without more study, have 
A fit occasion to requite, and shew 
How near | place your love. There is a difference 
Between another gentleman and myself, 
Grown to a challenge ; 1 must answer it : 
You that are so well read in books, eannot 
Be ignorant of man ; I'll trast my life 
And honour with no second but yourself. 

Con. My lord, I see you know me, and am blest — 
‘The chosen man to serve you; from a troop 
Of lives at your command, I should have envied 
His fate, on whom else you had thrown this honour, 

Lord F. So resolute [Aside. 
You have not seen sir Walter Peregrine? 
He s baste ei 

‘on, I hear some whisper— 

Lord PF. \ have nam’d 

Me Hes jealons of i wi goed geen 
of his w wl 

And would be a cuckold upon record. 

Lord F. Call on me 
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Scriv. I would shew 
As much to him, if { eould set my fangs on him. 
Con. I have ever wish’d thee well, and if thou 
dar'st : 
Be secret, I'll direct thee to recover him, 
T cannot say the debt; may be, the knight 


Is still. 
Rene. Hang him, master Confident! 
It will refresh my heart to be revenged ; 
Some say men’s blood, I say their boues are 
sweetest. 
I'd make him an example ; I'll not tell 
My shirt on’t ; how, honest master Confident ? 


Enter sir Warten Paagori. 


Com. Fate doats upon thee, he, the very he ! 
Be artfal ; I'll salate him, and delay 
His with some discourse, whilst you 
Fetch shoulder-clappers. [extt Scriv.]—Nobte sir 
Walter Peregrine, 
I feel a spring-tide in my heart of joy, 
Swell to congratulate your safe return ; 
The town has droop’d for your society. 
Per. You are still the elegant time wit; | am 
ha, 
To writnese both your brain and body flourish. 
Con, What news abroad ? all expectation 
Is fix’d upon this sammer’s war, we breathe 
Nothing but German air ; although the chance 
Of war be uncertain, you can tell which hand 
Is fortunate ; how have the dice run hitherto? 
Per, There’s not much won, or lost. 
gem No towns of note 
taken? no convoys of provision 
Cut off? Tae 
Per. Sir, you are inquisitive, as if 
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Let fly at him, will deserve better character, . 
‘When he appears the means of your enlargement. 
Capt. How, master Sheriff? 
Per. The means of my enlargement ? 
Take heed how you do mock me, sir. 
ae pinches a Le ee ee 
‘ou are in, each particle of a \ 
Discharg’d. na 
Per, whom? 
Sher. Not a fee left unsatisfied. 
Per. Lam in a wilderness. 
Scriv, You may come out when you please, If 
your worship. 
Will be at leisure to peruse this 3 
There is his name, hath been at all this charge; 
Who has commanded me to ask your pardon, 
And on my knees I beg it; I am undone else, 
Lira age er 


“| Lord Fitzavarice? 
Seriv. It was without his knowledge : master 


Confident 
Charm'd me eh el the devil did assist. 
oe The de 
Seriv, Yes, we ey Tam sorry for it, 
And if your worship, have occasion 
To usea hundred pigces more, I have "em 
Ready at your service —Pray entreat him to 
are it, 1 expect no scribbling for it, 
Nor use, nor principal, nor his word; but to» 
My lord, that I may be the driver still 
all his monies. 
Iwas confident, 
since clear'd his erase penroghts- 
bs ‘as there ever such a 
Capt. You must take the man's 
He is undone else ; come, there is no harm in't. 
(Serie. 


gives Per, money. 
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Do not allay this unexpected j A 
With a pacha » good hectent (Exit. 
Capt. You will expect him. 
Per. Raligiousis, an age I'll wait for him ; 
I tee stay, and witness with what cheerfulness 
Yl ask his pardon. 
Capt. He is come. 
Enter lord Frrzavanice. 
Per. My lord, 
As you have made me object of your mercy, 
eam an act of bounty, as no times 
ve gloried in, and in that shown the clearness 
Of your brave soul, uncapable ofstain ; 
Still let it shine with charity, and make 
Me confident of pardon, for an injury 
I blush, and dare bleed for, to shew repentance. 
Lord F, Are you then satisfied? 
Per, 1am, my lord. 
Lord F, | was bold, but with no purpose to 
disparage 
Your credit, to discharge some trifling debts. 
Per. ibe wate great, my lord, and must enlarge 
My acknowledgment ; you have obliged two lives 


To for you. 
Capt. ‘Ani the whole age to admire. 
Lord F. You would encourage me.— 
One word, [lakes him aside.]—your honour's safe 
in. 


‘in. 
Per, And happy. 
Lord FP. Mine suffers ; *tis but young and grow- 
u on me ; 
It bleeds by your suspicion. Iwas bound 
To this expense; ‘tis a malicious world, 
And men are aptto imagine I was glad 
You were in prison, to preserve my skin 
With some excuse : this brand must not come near 
My forehead ; though your sea be calm, f would not 
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Time's Ricehiees let’s talk wisely, ’twill concern 


My brains notin tae about my nephew: 
epee nen tneeoleenny nara 
The Dutch are grand projectors ; let's examine. 
Where he is goue now? 
Dor. M; opinion is, to kill zomebody or other... ; 
ree Ferrari ha kaoiaisy80sk See eee 
uz, 
Some nobleman was aim'd at: we were best 
Fd cogs secptenepaty okies 
'e may be else in danger, and made accessories _ 
Toth paride, which is not as the vulgar. 
Interpreting a father, but pie Deale wi 
Parem cedendo, Killing. of « pect, ; wt 
A peero’ the land, mark that! oA 
. Lunderstand soll 

A well enough ; foul Tew 
Shall serve the writ? week 
Dor. Pisengyoni “\ 
How can prea: isa murderer (wml 
Let him ill body, no matter who it-be, 
ad then Sou my dcove i we eerie 


"Plt ehaneaie matter? rer 

an ofan opinion, gem 

if we should discover him, we should not cared it 
‘ivately, but it would be known, and then we 

shall be in as much danger o’ the tother side, for 


wren Wh 's that? esd 


De Now I think better on't, it cannot be con- 
ceal'd, under your favour, fellow Oldrat, for if we 
do not discover, the state will not be so wise as we 
are, and then ‘twere pity o’ their lives ; 3 
he go on to kill whom he list, and 
con't, he may undo the town by degrees in 2 moment, 


il 
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Lord F. I am for any mirth; the day requires it, 
In which Love, too long blind, hath found his eyes, 
And leads the way to his own Paradise. 


EPILOGUE. 


Praise a fatr day at night, the proverb says, 
And ’tis the eventng that must peas all play . 

For although writers may be first allow’d 

To speak themselves, thetr judgments are too proud 
That, waving all authority beside, 

Think ‘tis enough when they are satisfied, 

We must appeal to you, unless you smile 

We have but cherish’d vain hopes all this while ; 
But tf you like, by this we shall best prove st, 

You'll follow tue Examrce, sf you love it. 


THE 


OPPORTUNITY. 


‘Tae Orrontumiry.) This comedy was licensed in Novem- 
ber, 1634; and given to the press in 1640. ‘The title of the 
old copy is, “* The Opportunity, as it was presented by her Majer 
ties Servants, at the private House in Drury-Lane. Written by 
James Shirley.” 

‘This was among the Plays revived after the Restoration. 


To 


MY TRULY NOBLE, AND MY EVER HONOURED 
FRIEND, 


CAPTAIN RICHARD OWEN. 


Sir, 


THIS Poem, at my return with you, from another king- 
dom (wherein Lenjoyed, as your employments would permit, 
the happines of your knowledge and conversation), emer- 
gent from the press, and prepared to seek entertainment 
abroad, I took boldness thus far to direct to your name 
and acceptance ; promised by my confidence in your lave to 
poeny, wherein your clear judgment and excellent abies 
would at first have made me less adventurous. Be pleased, 
till time ‘mature a worthy satisfaction to your favours, to 
smile upon this tender of my gratitude; and while 
services call you hence to enlarge your honour, by making 
your faith and valour more exemplary against a rebellious 
enemy, let me preserve a peace at home, in the contempla~ 
Fon of your frlendship, and be happy to profess matelf 
Your humble servant and honourer, 
JAMES SHIRLEY. 


VOL. 11, Bb 


DRAMATIS PERSON#. 


Duke of Ferrara, suitor to the duchess of Urbino, 
and tn disguise in her court, under the character 
of his Ambassador, 

Aurelio Andreozzi, a noble gentleman of Milan, 
mistaken for Borgia, a gentleman banished from 
Urbino. 

Pisauro, Andreozzi’s friend. 

Ursini, favourite of the duchess of Urbino. 

Mercutio, father to the banished Borgia. 

Lucio, 

Pietro, + courtiers. 

Julio, 

Pimponio, servant to Andreozzi. 

Grutti, an innkeeper. 

Aacanio, his son, 

Servants. 


Duchess of Urbino. 
Cornelia, daughter of Mercutio, attending on the 
duchess. 


Lualinds | ladies attending om the duchess. 


SCENE, Urbino, 
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My services, I find she is all obedience 
To her father, whom the apprehension 
Of his son’s fortune may have indispos’d 
To a present reconcilement. 
Duck, This one act 
Will make him kind, and form him to your wishes. 
Urs. If they might have the ener to be 
Propounded by your highness to Mercutio, 
I prophesy success ; pardon, great madam, 
If, after all your princely favours, I 
Beg this with many blushes : love is graced 
By dwelling on your breath. 
Du rsini, since 
‘The dake died, you have found no loss in our 
Esteem ; to his ashes | have paid that 
To grace whom he affected, and be confident, 
We shall not deny this; is he not sare 
Urs. He will attend your grace.—W ho waits? 


Enter Prerso. 


Piet. Signior Mercutio 
Expects your grace's pleasure; with him his son, 


2 Sel -- 
Duch. we pardon en, 
We must put on a brow of some displeasure, 
And chide his fault ; he may be encourag’d else 
To a sccond insolence. a 
Urs, Gently, nie beatin 
There may be a punishment withi 
To kill hiv, aida make the Nenalte my 
Is meant him of no virtue, or to himself, 
Or my Per de 
Duch, How is the name of gentleman 
Dishovour'd by such Cae pe undertakings ; 
‘That, more than guilty of human blood, do kill 
Even charity ! 
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Pretence to oppose him ; if he discover 
And be Aurelio again, he destroys all 
Hope for himself, for I perceive he’s taken with 


her: 
I know('t] bythe motion of his nose, which ‘ 
Like ue Ba ws of an organ. [Aside. 
Urs, Sir, your father's 
Weds ebeeks in your’s; you now command my 
jestiny : 


ye 
Ifyou will make me happy— 
Aur. Noble sir, 
Tam sorry where such infinite merits 
Thave no powerto serve your noble wishes, 
And the honour of a gentleman. 
Urs. Your family, I take it, can receive 
No stain by my alliance. 
Aur. 'Twere a blessing. 
Pis. How will he come off? [Anide. 
Aur. Mistake not, | beseech you, 
T have already en; myself to a gentleman 
Of a noble house in Milan, one Aurelio 


Andreozzi— 
Pis, That's himself! [ Aside. 
Aur. Who, on the sight of 
Her picture, which I gave him, courted me 
To woo the substance for him, promising 
To follow me in person; being one 
To whom I had many obligations 
In the Milan court, I pawn’d the credit 
Of a gentleman to assist his fair desires, 
If in few days he came to Urbin; but 
Lam confident his affections, 
Which had no other life but what a dead 
Representation could infuse, will soon 
Vanish again, and leave me to be serviceable 
B ‘eye you willcommand me ; oul! He sure 
will not rack ience to much length: 
Tf in few days lucean, I will think 
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Well, Aurelio Andreozzi, ’tis very possible 
You may meet with your match: if he mount her, 
T'll bring a ladder to his sister’s fort, 
And then the town’s our own. She calls him to 
her, i 
Mer, Cornelia, canst thou interpret this? 
Cor. jitet grace is very pleasant.—Good, good 
eart, 
Be patient. [Aside. 
is. She plays with him! good, better!— 
Ay, is your spirit up, my nimble duchess? 
‘ould I hed the conjuring of it down! Ursini 
Looks like a whelp had lost his tail, already. 
Urs. 1 was jealous she would chide and frown 


upon him, 
Pray’d her be gentle, and look calm ; is’t come 
To this? [Aside. 


Duch. Ursini, I have thought how to supply 
That place of secretary that is vacant; see 
That Borgia be sworn ; we apprehend 
His fitness. 
Urs. Madam? 
Duch. 1 hope this will please you, 
Ursini ; we can grace whom you present: 
He is more gentleman than to forget 
How for your sake we honour him.—I shall 
Betray too much of woman. [aside.]—Borgia, 
Attend us.—Come, Cornelia, Ursini ; 
Mercutio, make the court not so much stranger. 
(Eceunt all but Aur. and Pis. 
Aur. V'll follow.—What dost think of this, 
Pisauro ? 
Pis. 1 think the duchess loves thee ; and make 
use on’t ; 
Lose no applications, thou art her secretary, 
A degree to more inward endearments. 
If she do love thee, and— 
Aur. What, prithee ? 
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through my office.—Stay, what if my signiors be 

dead ? umph ? dead? my heart misgives; they 

may be kill’d :—my master has the spirit of fight- 

ing in him, and his companion is the devil at it; an 

oilet hole or two in their hearts ‘—and, ina strange 

place, my signiors are never miss’d! "Tis s0 :—if 
e be dead—bring forth the portmanteau. 


Enter Ascanto. 

Asc. Sir? 

Pimp. Bring forth my portmanteau, my dimi- 
nutive knave, and tell thy father I would speak 
with him. [exit Ascanio.]—He is dead ; he would 
not have trusted me so long with hie money else : 
now willl make mysclf his heir, defy the world and 
Aurelio’s ghost— 


Re-enter Ascanio, with the portmanteau. 


But first of all, 1 must outface mine host; so let 
meexamine : [opens the portmanteau,|—very good 
linings! Bag and baggage, you are mine own,— 
Thy father, call him hither. ; 

Asc. He is coming, sir; ’tis very late. 

Pimp. Never too late to tell money.—Fetch me 
a brace of gennets, I will mount them,—a covey of 
courtezans. [exit Ascanio.]—Stay, Pimponio, be 
not mad before thy time; who shall I say [am? a 
prince at Ieast ; I have it. Here comes mine host. 


Enter Grurti, followed by Ascanto. 

Grut. What would this fellow have? No news 
of your master? 

Pimp. Speak that word no more, on thy allegi- 

ance ; here, go to bed, and rise with a clean shirt, 

Gives him money. 

Grut. This is gold ; what does the fellow mean? 

© An oilet hole or two] The 4to. reads, “ An aglet hole,” &e. 


I recollect no example of this expression; the other is com- 
mon enough. 
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men, my servants, should cunningly have preferr’d 
me to be the duchess’ fool. 

Grut. Her fool !. ’tis very likely. 

Pimp. But for a time,—there’s mystery in that. 
By this means [ resolv’d to try her nature 
And disposition, ere 1 married her, 
For I can have at this present four kings’ daugh- 
ters ;—the eldest of them is but seven years old, 


which shews the parents coat upon me, and would 
make sure of me betimes. 


Grut. 1 do believe your grace. 

Pimp. Grace! umph! thou must be advanced; 
Jet me see, what office? oh, thou shalt havea 
place, at my return, in the gallies; dost hear? a 
yerking preferment, 

Ase. And what shall I be? 

Pimp. Thou shalt be—apicaro,—in yourlanguage 
a page ;’ my chief picaro: by degrees you may send 
for all your generation, I will see them mounted, 

Enter Pisauro. 

Pis. Where’s Pimponio? 

Pimp. A pox pimp you! they are alive again ; 
now am ] a dead man. 

Pis. There is a certain moveable yclep’d a port- 
manteau.— 7 

Pimp. Would your tongue had been clipp’d ! 

Pis. Wherein therearesome golden friends of ours. 

Pimp. All your friends are well. 

Pis. Letmeseetheircomplexions ; wherearethey? 
Look for the signior your master a. month hence. 

Asc, His master! do you observe? 

Pimp. Does he not carry it handsomely? he 
knows not I have discovered myself to you. 

1 A picaro,—in your language a page ;] Pimponio is pleased 
to be facetious: picaro (Spanish) is, as has been already ex- 
plained, rogue, a jail-bird, &c. but the word has been natu- 


Talized every where, and means, in all languages, pretty much 
the same. 
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Grut. What thinks your grace of poine to bed? 

Pimp. 1 am too sober ; let the whole house be 

drunk first, 
*Twill please us well to see the servants gambol ; 
We pur to be drunk ourselves in state too: 
Let me have fifty strumpets. 

Grut. Fifty trumpets ! 

Pimp. Strumpets, I say; they'll make the 

greater noise. 

Asca. Your grace will be a Hercules, 

Pimp, 1 will, and thou shalt be captain of the 
pigmies under me. This room’s too narrow, beat 
down the walls on both sides, advance your lights, 
and call the country in ; if there be a tailor ouongst 
them he shall first take measure of my highness, 

I must not longer walk in querpo. 
Both. We attend your excellence. [Ezeunt- 


SCENE IL 


A Room in the Palace. 
Enter Surio and Lucio, 
Ine. V'm lost i’ the wonder, Julio. 
Jul, A strange turn 
From that cold temper we imagin’d in 
Her highness ! 
Inc. J have heard of charms and philters. 
Jul. If travel have these glorious effects, 
I'll abroad too. 
Inc. He has a handsome person. 
Jul, And discourses,—grant it. 
Luc. 1s master of a noble soul. 
Jul. Soul! nay, 
Let that alone ; Tadies do not look after 
The soul so much, the body will serve their turn, 
So it be nimble, and at their devotion. 
If you observe, he is graced by all the ladies, 


5 For this allusion, see the Picture. Massinger, vol. ii. p. 188. 
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As if he were their general minion ; 
J do not like his sister’s eyes upon him, 
They whirl too much, and seem to shoot an envy 
Upon the duchess’ favours. 
Ine. 1 am confident 
Thou hast no murmur in thy thoughts against him. 
Jui. 1 but express my wonder, 
In that I think the whole court had a share : 
He knows | Jove him ; ’twill become his fear 
How to secure Ursini. 
Luc, He preferr'd him 
First to her highness. 
Jul, Not with expectation 
To be supplanted. I make question, 
Ifthe humourhold, whether she may not marry him : 
That’s a round higher than her favourite 
Had hope to climb. 
Inc. Although I honour Borgia, 
And wish him heartily advanced, I would 
Not kneel to him ; my voice is for Ferrara, 
He is a prince ; I would not for my state 
This should break off his treaty. 
Jul. Thy = => - = = 
Luc, Come, 
She cannot fall so low, the passion is 
Too violent to last.—Who are these ? 


Enter Unsint and the duke of Ferrara. 
Jul. The ambassador and Ursini: what’s the 


matter ? 
I fear some discontent. [ They retire. 
Urs, My lord, let me 
"Ju. Thy - > 2 
=) = = = =<] Here occur two hopeless lines : 
“ Thy ambassador 


“To his master, he is scarce minded.” 
‘Whether they were jumbled out of their place at the press, or 
as it rather seems, are the fragments of the original text, it is 
not now possible to decide. 
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Prevail so far ; I hope you imagine I 
Am firm to you? I have more cause to be 
Impatient, my whole strength at court’s concern’d : 
But have more noble thoughts than to suspect 
You can be slighted ; think ’tis but a dream; 
In justice to your cause, and royal master, 
Put on no face of discontent, return, 
And see how things will close. 

Duke, "Tis an affront 
*Bove satisfaction ; but the disgrace 
Reflects beyond my person. 

Urs. Had she studied 
Honours to his ambition, it had 
Not wrong’d her prudence, to have shewn you more 
Respect. 

‘ke. But I was not considerable : 
The young gentleman had taken up her eyes, 
Her tongue, her feet, her understanding too ; 
1 might have wither’d in my seat, no beam, 
No discourse that way, but that once she was 
leas’d 

To ask me how I lik’d the gallant’s dancing ? 
T'll not disturb her revels. 

Urs. Yet, my lord, 
Have so much fortitude, ’twill be a means, 
If you return, to make her find her error 
Unto your person. Were she not my princess, 
I should profess myself asham’d ; but come, 
Let me beseech you to go back, leave not 
The presence so : for your own honour, sir, 
Observe a little more ; 1 hope you shall not 


Repent my counsel. 
ke. I would you would excuse me, 
I shall but vex my eyes. 
Urs. Expect a change. 
Duke. You have power with me, my lord. 
Urs. You honour me, [Ezxeunt duke and Urs. 
Jul, What will become o’ this? what think you 
now ? 
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They do resent it ; aud, for aught I hear, 
Have little hope to mend it. 
Lue. Can she be 
In love so soon? well, Borgia, if this 
Hold, I'll applaud thy fate. 
Jul. For after this 
Allowance, he’ll be duke of Urbin to-morrow. 
Give thee joy, bully! let me see ; if he 
Tourn prince, ’tis best for us [both to] turn beggars. 
Luc. Beggars? 
Jul. Court beggars ; he'll deny us nothing. 
Now for some witty knave to find out suits! 
I must keep some in pension for that purpose, 
They are profitable vermin. 


Enter Pisauro. 
His companion! 

Pis. Save you, gentlemen ; what do you mean? 
Why stand you bare? 

Inc. In being Borgia’s friend, 

It will become us. 

Jul. He knows no title yet, : 
But chief secretary to her highness; what honours 
Are in her breast laid up for him, we know not ; 
He has a mounting fate, and in his, we 
Pronounce you happy. 

Pis. We shall ak be princes 
In time ; but, gentlemen, let’s be more familiar, 
We think so well of things : does he preserve 
The duchess’ smile, or does she use to make, 

At some time o’ the moon, sport with her subjects ? 

Jul. You are wide all the heaven,’ sir; had you 

come 
A little sooner you had heard discourse, 
To clear your doubt; he’s here himself. 
(Exeunt Jul. and Luc. 


9 Jul. You are wide all the heaven.) A well-known latinism. 
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Enter Avurguio. 


Aur. Pisauro! 
What will become of us? ’tis as thou say'st. 

Pis. What, prithee? 

Aur. The duchess is mad. 

Pis. How! 

Aur. Why, 
She is is certainly in love; shalt in, and see 
How [ am us’d—and yet I now come forth 
To recover breath; I have danced myself to a jelly: 
The ladies have no mercy ; but the duchess— 

Pis. What, prithee? 

Aur. Is, as | told thee, mad ; I prithee counsel 

me; 

Although her grace be pleas’d to shew me favours, 
*Twere boldness to believe, and thank her. 

Pis. How! 
T hope thou art not mad. 

lur. | know not whether 

The fit will last : [ may hold some proportion 
With Cornelia, my supposed sister; she, 
Poor wretch, does cast such speaking eyes upon me 
As she were jealous of the duchess too, 
And wrings me by the hand when [ dance with her. 


Enter Piztro. 


Piet. The duchess, sir, calls for you, [Exnt. 
Aur. 1 attend.— 
What were I best to do? 
Pis. Dost make[’t] a question ? 
Lose not the fortune that’s presented in 
The duchess’ love ; thy stars ordain’d thee for her ; 
Til make a shift with Cornelia ; look high 
And prosper; when thou’rt a duke—I say no more, 
Aur, W hat shall we do with Pimponio? that fool 
May betray all. 
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Enter Lavra and Meuinpa. 


You have been waiting on the duchess, ladies? 
Lau. She dismiss'd us. 
Urs. With what circumstance ? 
Is she still pleasant? 
Mel. Strangely altered 
Since young Borgia took his leave, and melancholy : 
‘Well, I suspect— 
Urs. What, madam? 
Mel. She'll scarce sleep . 
To night, for dreaming o’ the gentleman. 
Urs. He is gone then? 
Lau. Yes, we saw his departure, my lord, 
He kiss’d us both, but we put forward first ; 
He is the handsomest gentleman! do you think 
He wears his own hair? 
Mel, I was about to ask 
Him once, but thought he was [too] modest, 
And would have blush’d ; I would I had his picture! 
Urs. His substance, madam ; but take heed, the 
duchess 
Must have no rival : how do you affect his talk ? 
Lau. That was not my part to observe ; we did 
divide 
Our provinces, each lady took a member 
To examine ; when we have conferr’d our notes, 
Tl tell you what the body of ladies think of him. 
Mel. Nay, we'll take iim in pieces ere we have 


done. 
Urs. And who shall set him together again? my 
ladies, 
I wait on you. 
Lau. Your lordship will too much honour us. 
Urs. ’Tisthe way to my own lodging. 
Mel: ve it were not the way, my for » your lord- 
shi 
Could not be destitute of a lodging at court. 
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Enter Aurgtio. 


Aur. Fortune, thou smil’st too much, I shall 
suspect 
Thy giddiness ; take eyes to thee, and see 
To what a flattering height thou hast exalted 
A credulous man. 
Duke. What voice is that? it had 
A sound of melancholy ; darkness secure me, 
Aur, But why make I ridiculous application 
To fortune? Love is only active here ; 
The tyrant Love, more blind than chance : [ am 
Full of distraction ; there’s a labyrinth 
Within, and more I tread, the more I am lost. 
Betwixt the duchess and Cornelia 
My soul divides: I must not be a fool, 
And for the fable of [mere] amorous love 
Leave state that courts me with a glorious title. 
And yet Cornelia is free," and looks 
With all the charms of Jove upon her brow. 
‘What will she do when she believes I am 
No brother? 
Duke. ’Tis the new ague, Borgia, — 
That stakes the court ; how confidently he talks 
To himself! a light strikes from the duchess’ win- 


dow, 
And music ; [ll observe, the gallant may 
Have some appointment. [Song above, 


Afler the song, Cornetia appears at an upper 
window. 


Aur, Alas, poor love-sick lady! what if L 
Attempted farther? the excuse will fall 
More easy on a stranger.—Lady, hist! 


> And yet Cornelia is free.] The 4to. reads, “ And yet Cor- 
nelia is fury.” Free (frank) seems a very feeble substitute, but 
T can think of nothing better. 
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Duke. I have enough; to morrow I resolve 
To be myself, and a ovat a cepa 
Ferrara’s duke, challenge thi ypiness.— . 
Forgive, dear princess, I suspected thee. [Ezit. 


Enter Duchess, abore, 


Cor. The duchess! she'll spoil all. [ Aside. 

Duch. I heard your voice more loud than usual ; 
‘Whom spake you to ? 

Cor. Here's no body, an please your 

Duch. You held some dialogue at the window, 


Cor. \ hope he’s gone. [Ext 
Aur. | must confess you are my princess, madam, 
Towhose leastcommand | owemy bloodand fortune. 
Duch. He speaks to me; how does he know I 
am here ? 
Aur. And do not think I can be lost so much 
In duty to interpret there was any thing 
In me, that could deserve more than your pastime ; 
And let me fall and die beneath your anger, 
‘When I transgress so far as to forget 
My bumble fate, which only can be blest 
Wah my obedience to you: I had not 
One saucy application of your favours ; 
My heart shall bleed to death ere it shall find 
One thought of so much impndence. 
Duch. How's this? 
Surely Cornelia’ has usurped my name, 
Andfrighten’d him : whatshould make her officious* 
He is her brother, I must hear no more 
Of this. [aside.]—You are mistaken all this while ; 
Jam Cornelia, your sister. 


* Surely Cornelia, &e.] The old copy reads, “ Since Cor- 
nelia,” &e, 
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Enter Lavra and MEuinpa. 


“Luc. I think the old man’s mad indeed.—’ 
Dear madam Laura. “ 
Lau. Sweet, sir, I cannot stay. * (Exit. 
Luc. Then I can walk and wait on you, [Ezit. 
Jul. You have the same haste too ; 
Thou art a piece of the duchess’ cabinet, 
I must hear some news. 
Mel. Alas, the court is barren. 
Jul. 1 know a trick to make thee fruitful yet ; 
Nay, I can mend my pace, lady, an you put me 
to’t. [Ezeunt 


SCENE Ill. 
The Same. 
Enter CorneEuio and Pisavro. 


Cor. Good sir, the reason why you wonder at me, 
Above all other women? what in me 
Appears so full of prodigy ? 
TBs. I'l tell jour: 2 
You’re young and handsome. 
Cor. Should I grant I were, 
This were no miracle. 
Pis. With all this youth 
And handsomeness you are a maid, and live 
At court too ; this, I hope,’s not ordinary. 
Cor. What wonder will your fancy create next ? 
Pis. You're sound too, or your physnomy de- 
ceives me. 
Cor. The privilege of my brother's friend must not 
Engage me to a mockery. 
* Luc, Ithink theold man's mad] Luciodoes not understand 


him. The waspish vanity, and perverse exultation of the old 
man are, in truth, very skilfully and humorously pourtrayed. 














416 THE OPPORTUNITY. [dct III. 


Without all limitation, she shall carry 
No birth or state here, to despise the service 
You fairly mean her : if we fail in this, 
We will not think our strength worth the pre- 
serving. 
Aur. If I have any wit— 


Re-enter Corneia. 


Cor. Madam, the duke. 
Duch._ What duke? 
Cor. The duke of Ferrara, with a glorious train, 
Is come to court, and as the loud voice is 
Given out, by himself to claim you for his wife ; 
For which he has your promise. 
Duch. How ! our promise * 
Can princes be so insolent? beshrew 
His haste !—but we shall lose much of our honour 
To give no ceremony to his person. 
Howe’er our thoughts point, we will entertain him, 
And dress our face in smiles. ‘Aside. 
Cor. His looks renew 
My sufferings ; I have not power to manage 
My wild affection, my heart will not 
Be denied, but by a secret destiny-—[goes up to 
Aurelio.|—Brother— 
Duch. Ha, Cornelia, 
I hope you are not courting Borgia? 
He is your brother ; know your place within 
Onr train. [Exu, followed by Cor. 
Aur. She’s jealous, jealous! Stars, I thank you. 
*Tis clear as light she does affect me now: 
Did she not put me to’t to name my mistress, 
Yet in a shadow pointed at herself? 
Be she the  frouedest greatest in our duchy, 
Without all limitation ; 1 mark’d that, 
And had my pense great above your fortune, 
We can ratse you to her equality : 
Fine morals! poor Cornelia loves me too, 
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Aur. A round gentleman: he 
Did not fly hither ; I heard talk of an 
Ambassador. 
Urs, A cloud for his own person 
Till his affairs came to maturity ; ; 
He stood conceal’d to the duchess, but last night 
He gain’d her princely word to marry him, 
And is this morning bright in his own glories. 
Aur, Last night? 
Urs. V'll build my faith upon his honour, 
Fast as a contract, 
Aur. To what painted paradise 
‘Would she have led me? would I had my sister 
now Aside. 
Urs. With this joy . 
1 had forgot my own, Borgia ; brother, 
Let not the sound be unwelcome, ’tis the duchess’s 
Pleasure to honour her unworthy creature, 
Ursini, by appointment of our marriage 
To wait on her's. 
dur. What marriage? 
Urs. With your sister ; 
Vl not suspect your love, since fair Comelia 
Is not displeas'd to be directed by 
Her highness, and be confident my love 
Shall make the memory of it welcome to you: 
You will excuse me if I take my leave, 
These hours are fall of business, and I have 
Many commands upon me. C 
tur, In good time! 





ry ; she tcld me so before, 

To make mere sport: I have lost my sister too, 
Nhe’s for Ursini’s carving ; I could carse 
Myself to Milan. bat is net i le 

Umay retrieve Cornelia. by giving her 
A timely satisfaction, Lam net 

Her brother Borgia.— 
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Howe’er you value him, and discharge your bolts 
At random thus; he shall not ! 
Inc, Hear us, sir. 
Mer. He shall not be a duke! [Exit. 
Inc. Did not I say he was mad? 
Jul. That was dissembled, 
He has cause now ; to see a turn i’ the stream, 
And Ferrara only hopeful with the duchess ! 


Enter Pisauro, and Ascanio dressed as before. 


What thing is that ? 

Pis. Is he so confident ? 

Asc, He will lay about like a prince ; do you think 
‘We may present him safely? if you say 
The word, I'll wind him up to an emperor. 

Pis. Keep thy shape boy, we will not lose the 


And boppily I will h 
nd happily I will acquaint these gentlemen. 
: “dsc. It ? a e 


Should be nied heartily for my conceit, 
The little High German would not take it kindly; 
It may be the court largess : but no matter, 
1 have some gold, and dare venture the last, 
At any time, for coin of this complexion. 

Ine, Are you in carnest? 

Jul. *Twill be excellent, 
And please her hig ness ; she has commanded 
All liberty of mirth, I'll undertake 
To prepare her. 

is, About it then. I'll have 

My part i’ the interlude. Lose no time, boy, 
Thou shalt be prince of Pigmyland for this.— 
The duchess! 1’ll withdraw. 


Enter Duchess, duke of Ferrara, Ursin, Aurze 
x10, Corneia, Courtiers, and Ladies. 


Duch, My lord, you make me wonder ; chal- 
lenge ine 
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‘Your honour be expos’d to such strait censure 
For loving us : yet, if you would be silent 
In this, we shall be proud, in other things, 
To have denied you nothing, and be asham’d 
You took our court so unprepar’d to honour you. 
Duke. Was ever such a mockery? I see 
I must produce more testimony.— You, sir, 
Can justify, if you please, I have affirm’d 
Nothing but truth: although my willing ear 
Catch’d up the voice, she spake it to you, signior. 
Aur. What, my good lord ? 
Duke. That she resolv’d to marry us. 
Aur. Your excellence 
Must pardon me ; | heard her highness speak 
No language to that purpose. 
we We honour 
‘ou, ia, for acquitting us. 
Cor. Tis truth . 
Her highness never so; but I did, 
‘Whom [he] esther duchess ; and this must 
[Have] found[ed] hope in him, to be so [positive.]* 
Duke. It seems you have concluded, madam, I 
Must be the general mirth. 
Duch. | find Cornelia’s 


* Whom [he] supposed the duchess ; and this must 
[Hace] found[ed] hope in him, to be so [positive] The old 
copy reads, 
“ Whom supposed the dutchesse and this must 
Sound hope in him to be so negative ;” 
Which, to me, is unintelligible. The text is not given as 
genuine, but as an attempt to elicit something like a meaning 
from a desperate passage. If the reader wishes to have it at 
Jess expense of words, he may read, 
and this must 
Found hope in him, &c. or, 
and this nurs'd 
Sound hope in him, to be so [positive] — 
i, e. encouraged him, so as to make him positive in his asser- 
tion, &c, None but those who have examined it, can form the 
least idea of the wretched state of the original, 
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Confess, proud of his expectations ; 
It makes my blood dance, madam. 
Duch, You are very merry. 
Mer. 1 hope to have more cause. 
Duch. Well, sir, while we 
Retire into the garden, be it your care 
We be not interrupted ; give access 
To none but Borgia, we have some privacies 
Only concern his knowledge. 
Mer. My son Borgia? 
Duch. Your son, if you do call him Borgia. 
Mer. Shall I go for him? 
Duch. He'll be so officious, 
Perhaps, to spare that trouble ; if he come, 
Be diligent, and admit him. 
Mer, \ shall, madam.— 
She’s gone into the garden, and commands 
I give access to none but Borgia ; 
If he come, she has given me another office, 
To keep the door! *—it has been a preferment. 
1 will do’t now in spite of my own, humour. 
Ha, boy! something will come on’t, if-he have 
The grace to nick this OPPORTUNITY, 


Enter duke of Ferrara, muffled up in a cloak. 


Duke. The evening wastes apace, I cannot be 
Too soon at my desires. Who's that? 
Mer. He’s come 
Already. Borgia? 
Duke. One stands centinel. 
Is that the word? Who names Borgia? 
Mer. My son? 
Duke Thesame. 
Mer. This evening make thee happy ; enter: no 
ceremony, 
Tam not now against thy being a duke ; 


* To keep the door is synonymous with playing the pander. 
Our old dramas abound in allusions to this expression and office. 
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Bh hedsati and iotoiey you had better, 
P state are in, a pensioner 

To Five ecu hans a fallovr that will ventura 
His body at all hours, than to offend once 
With so much sin to nature. 

Cor, Do you think 
Tam a monster, signior? 

Pis, Better ma 
As honest ran ad make ie a deal : Jn 

‘our husband may be excus'd i’ , lady. 
Besides, he may lava faults; a vngtigescs : 
In’s visits, or mistaking of bis times, 

When you are invited by another lord 

Toa et, or take ic, or the air, 
Appointed by your doctor: there are reasons 
To excuse an active lady that is married ; 
But to affect your brottier so, inexpiable! 

Cor. You have invention to furnish 
‘The court with viee, howe'er you seem to have 
Care of my soul ; pray give me pardon, sir, 
or ever mean to marry? 

is. Marry? oh yes. 

Cor, Not 0 court Indy, sure? 

Pis, One of that tribe to choose. 

Cor. Without the fear 
Of being such a monster, made by ber 
Whose wantonness you wittily have character'd 

Pis, | have read my destiny ; she that J shall 
Will be voy honest, exceeding chaste, as I 
Shall be to her: [did but tell you what 
Whirligigs are i’ the world, and that 'twere better 
Ad sale for Beeps be one 

enus’ order, ani tame a groom, 
A stallion dormant, thet eaalioete 

Cor, What should incline 
To imagine me 60 lost to i) P 
What have you read in me, to make you think 
1 love my brother sot 
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Enter Pimponto. 


Pimp. O, yes! 
If any man there be 
In town or in country, 
Can tell me of a wight 
Was lost but yesternight, 
His name was, I know, 
Signior Aurelio. 
By these marks he ts known, 
He had a bush of his own, 
Two eyes in thetr place, 
And a nose on his face ; 
His beard ts very thin, 
But no hatr on his chin ; 
Bring word to the crier, 
His desolate squire, 
‘And for this fine feat 
Take what you can get ; 
And heaven bless Fim to! — For nobody 
knows me, and I know nobody else to prey for. 
Cor. He’s not my brother, indeed, then ? 
Mer. Nor my son, 
Pis. "Tis too true, madam : here,—here is thy 
master. 
Pimp. No, no, that’s signior Borgia, do not de- 
ceive yourself. 
Aur. We are both deceiv’d, Pimponio.—Shall 
I hope 
Of your free pardon, madam, for all tres) $ 
[Kneels to the duchess. 
My lord, your breath is powerful. 
Duch. Rise, Aurelio. 
Duke. And be dear to us. 
Mer. \ hope the pardon’s firm. 
Duch, Inevocable. 
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Mer. V’ll dispatch letters then to Naples, thence 
He did salute me last. How were we cozen’d !— 
But, sir, I thank you for my Borgia’s pardon, 

Cor. Although it be clear, now, you are not my 

brother, 
Pray take my poor acknowledgment ; I shall 
Be proud, for your sake, to preserve your friendship. 
Aur. May your hopes prosper in him! Now we 
two, 
With license of your cxcellency, may 
Prosecute our design again for the wars. 

Duck. If nothing else at court invite your stay, 
‘We lay commands upon you, as our servant, 

That you see all our ceremonies finish’d : 
Tocelebrate this happy union, 
You must be both our guests. 

Pimp. Do let us feast and fortify ourselves, we 
shali have our bellies full of fighting time enough. 

Pis. Thinks your grace so? 

Duch, Subjects may love as their rude sense 

imparts ; 
But heaven doth only govern princes’ hearts. 
[Eceunt. 


THE 


CORONATION. 


Tue Coronation.) This play was licensed in February 
1634-5, as the production of Shirley; but from some cause oF 
other it is attributed to “‘ John Fletcher,” in the title-page of 
the first edition, printed in 4to. in 1640, though Fletcher bad 
been dead ten years prior to its first appearance on the stage. 
In 1652 Shirley claimed it in a list of his plays then published, 
which he appended to the Cardinal; but this, it appears, did not 
set the matter at rest, since the editor of the second folio edition 
of Beaumont and Fletcher's Works, in 1679, again gave it to 
Fletcher ; and all the subsequent editors of those two poets 
have continued perversely to insert it amongst their dramas, 

The title of the old copy is, “ The Coronation, a Comedy. 
As it was presented by her Majesties Servants at the private House 
in Drury Lane. Written by John Fletcher, Gent.” 








But what have I omitted? Is there not 

A blush upon my cheeks, that I forgot 

The ladies ? and a female Prologue too!— 

Your pardon, noble gentlewomen, you 

Were first within my thoughts ; I know you sit, 

As free, and high commissioners of wit, 

ae clear, and active souls, nay: though the men 
‘ere lost, in your eyes, they'll be, agatn ; 

You are the bight intelligences el 

And make a harmony in this sphere of love. 

Be you propitious then, our poet says, 

One wreath* from you is worth their grove of bays. 


* One wreath) Old copy, One. “ Mr. Seward,” says Symp- 
son, “ conjectured with me, that One, not Our, must be the 
word, and so I have altered it.” If either of these editors had 
looked to the copy in Shirley's Poems, they would have had no 
need to conjecture, as it there stands as in the text. 





DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Leonatus, heir to the crown of Epire ; the sup- 
posed son of Eubulus, and called Seleucus. 

Demetrius, hss younger brother ; supposed son of 
Macarius, and called Arcadius. 

Cassander, lord protector of Epire. 

Lisimachus, his son, 

Macarius, 

Eubulus, > nobles. 

Nestorius, 

Philocles, 

Lisander, > attendants on the court. 

Antigonus, 

Polianus, captain of the castle of Epire. 

Bishop. 


Messenger. 

Soldier. 
“Gentlemen, Pages, Servants, and other Attendants, 
Sophia, sister to Leonatus and Demetrius ; sup- 

posed heir to the crown of Epire. 

Charilla, her companion. 

Polidora, daughter to Nestorius. 

Watting-women. 


CHARACTERS IN A MASQUE. 


Fortune — Pleasure — Youth — Fame — Love — 
Health—Honour. 


SCENE, Epire. 
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Return, and use what art thou canst to lay 
More charms of love upon her. 
Lisim. | presume 
She always speaks the language of her heart. 
And I can be awbitious for no more 
Happiness on earth than she encourages 
Me to expect. 
Cas. It was an act becoming 
The wisdom of her father, to engage 
A tie between our families, and she 
Hath play’d her best discretion to allow it. 
But we lose time in conference; waiton her, | 
And be what thou wert born for, king of Epire. 
I must away, (Exit. 
Tasim. Success ever attend you.— 
Is not the queen yet coming forth? 
Cr i ee ee ae 


* 8 8 & 8 ot 

Lis, Your servant, [Exit Lisim. 
You may command our duties.— 
This is the court star, Philocles. 

Phil. The star that we must sail by. 

Lis. All must borrow 
A light from him ; the young queen directs all 
Her favours that way. 

Phil. He’s a noble gentleman, 
And worthy of his expectations ; 
Too good to be the son of such a father. 

Is. Peace! remember he is lord protector. 

Phil. We have more need of heaven’s protection : 
I’ the mean time, I wonder the old king 
Did in his life design him for the office. 

Las. He might suspecthis faith ; Ihave heard, when 
The king, who was no Epirote, advanced 

+ © © **) Twoshort speeches, the answer of Lisander, and 
the rejoinder of Lisimachus, have been dropped at the press, 


owing, apparently, to the similarity of the names, which in the 
old copy are Lisi. and Lisa, 
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Ler aL area, n the question 
hich some of either family had made, 
Which of their fathers was the best commander. 
If we beliove our stories, they have both 
Deserved well of our state, and yot this quarrel 
Seen aaa nines a ter ae : 

t I'll propound a to a quiet 
‘Anal peacal tn} hth ot botees whieh ae tara 
With these dissensions, and lose the glory 
OF their great names ; my blood my relation 
To Eubulus, and I wish my veins were emptied 
To appease their war. v 

‘Thou hast a noble soul! 


This is a charity above thy Pes 
And it flows bravely from thee ; name the way. 
Sel. In such adesperate cause, a little stream 
OF blood might the foulness of their hearts ; 
If you'll Pagvent a ‘Sloge— 
particular. 
é Lp ba po eet oe 
May with their jour undertake 
‘The honour of their family, and determine 
Their ati * 
Soph. This rather will enlarge 
‘Their hate, and be a means to call more blood 
Into the stream. 
Sel. Not if both families 
Agree, and swear— 
ee And who shall be the cham, ? 
Sel. 1 beg the honour, for Eubulus’ cause 
To be engag’d, if any for Macarins, ¢ 
Worthy to wager heart with mine, accept it: 
1 am confident, Arcadius . 
oo honour would direct me to his sword,) 
A uct deny to stake aguinst Ce 
own, if you vou us ilege. 
: Tena the acpactalist and top boughs 
Of both your houses ; it would scem injustice, 
To allow a civil war to cut you off, 





Pad 
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We wish we had no nostrils to take in 

‘The offensive steam of het corrupted lungs. 
Nay, some will swear they love their mistress, 
Would hazard lives and es to preserve 
One of her hairs, brighter than Berenice's, 

Or young Apollo’s ; and yet, after this, 

A favour from another toy would tempt [them] 
To laugh, while the officious hangman whips 
Her head off. 


Pol. Fine men! 

Arc. Lam none of these. 
Nay, there are women, Polidora, too, 
‘That can Be aioe ma ar fps 
Makemen believe doat, A ‘em; 
Can kiss a jewel ite one, aa hie 
A carcanet of diamonds from another, 
Eten pel sey sorrento 

p as man! < count ing: 

To talk a pecaeeate heir, witha ten days, 
Out of his whole estate, and make him mad 
He bas no more wealth to consume, 

Pol. You willteach me 
To think I may be flatter'd in your promises, 
Since you live where this art is ipaet Hevea 

Arc. I dare not be so wicked, Polidora. 
The infant errors of the court | may 
Be guilty of, but never to abuse 
So rare a goodness ; nor indeed did ever 
Converse with any of those shames of court, 
‘To practise for base ends: be confident 





My heart is full of , and Eso deeply 
the figure of my Polidora, 
Tt is not in wer of time or distance» 


To cancel it. By all that’s blest I love thee ; 
Love thee above all women, dare invoke 
Acurse when I forsake thee. 

Pol. Let it be 
Some gentle one. 
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SCENE Il. 
A Hall in the Palace. 


Sopaia, crowned, and seated under the state, 
attended by Lisimacuus, CassaNpgr, CHARILLA, 
Lisanver, Puitoctss, Anticonus, Guards, 


Se. &e. 


Soph. We owe to all your loves, and will 
deserve, 

At least by our endeavours, that none may 
This day repent their prayers.— 
My lord Protector. 

Cas. Madam, I have no 
Such title now, and [I] am blest to lose 
That name so happily; I was but trusted 
With a glorious burden. 

Soph. You have prov'd 
Yourself a faithful counsellor, and must still 
Protect our growing state. A kingdom's sceptre 
Weighs down a woman’s arm; this crown sits 

heavy 

Upon my brow already, and we know 
There’s something more than metal in this wreath 
Of shining glory ; but your faith and counsel, 
That are familiar with [the] mysteries, 
And depths of state, have power to make us fit 
For such a bearing, in which both you shall 
Do loyal service, and - - - * 
Reward your duties. 

Cas. Heaven preserve your highness ! 

Soph But yet, my lords and gentlemen, let none 

3 Do loyal service, and - - - = 

Reward your duties.) In the 4to. this is printed as a verse; 


but the sense is incomplete, and it seems probable that 2 
hemistich or more has been dropt at the press. 
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Mac. By our duties toryourself! Dear madam, 

Comma thom not advance ; our leaaes 
1s minute are incorpo! nate. Happy ip 
Our eyes, at which tnvere Fartsige od 
May clear suspicion —Oh my Arcadius ! 
We have found a nearer way to friendship, 


Than by exposing them to Gght for 
IY exposi m to fight for us. 
It this be faithful, our desires are blest ; 
We no thought to waste, but reconcile 
Your blood this way; and we did Ly pe tae 
This happy ehance.—S| into cither's i 
Arcadius and Seleucus.—W hat can now 
Be added to this day's bape kien 
Yes, there is something, is not, my lord, 
While we are fa] virgin queen. 
Cas. Hal string 
promise music, [ Aside. 
Soph. Lam yet, my lords, 
Your single joy, and when I look upon 
{i bat haya tnasinign ainrane Cote 
Of this most flourishing kingdom, I incline 


‘To think I shall do justice to myself, 
If! choose one, wabasaabssne i eadiuiiae may 
Assist my undertaking. ; lords, 
A husband ‘vould nat help? te 

Lis. No question " 
And he that you to make so blest, 
Must needs be worthy of our humblest daty. 
It isthe geen vote, 

ee will not, then, : 
‘Trouble ambassadors to treat with any 
Princes abroad; within our own dominion, 
ee honour, we shall poeple 

4 we not cover 

In the Trig ine beds trons tis circle we 
Haye purpose to elect one, whom I shall 
Salute a king and husband, 


5 
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Lis. Now my lord Lisimachus. 

Soph. Nor shall we, in this action, be accused 
Of rashness, since the man we shall declare 
Deserving our affection, hath been early 
In our opinion, which had reason first 
To guide it; and his known nobility, 

Long married to our thoughts, will justify 
Our fair election. 

Phil. Lisimachus blushes. 

Cas. Direct our duties, madam, to pray for him. 

Soph. Arcadius, you see from whence we come ; 

[She comes from the state, 

Pray lead us back: you may ascend, 

Cas. How’s this? o’er-reach’d? 

Arc. Madam, 
Be charitable to your humblest creature ; 
Do not reward the heart, that falls in duty 
Beneath your feet, with making me the burden 
Of the court mirth, a mockery for pages ; 
*Twere treason in me to think you mean thus. 

Soph. Arcadius, you must refuse my love, 

Or shame this kingdom.* 

Phil. \s the wind in that corner ? 

Cas. 1 shall run mad, Lisimachus. 

Lisim. Sir, contain yourself. 

Sel. Is this to be believ’d ? 

Mac. What dream is this? 

Phil. He kisses her! Now by this day I am glad 

on’t. 

Lis. Mark the Protector. 

Ant. Let him fret his heart-strings, 

* Or shame this kingdom.] This is obscure, not to say unin- 
telligible, as it stands. Mason would exchange shame for share, 
which gives the passage, indeed, a meaning, but one so trite 
and bald, that I cannot persuade myself it came from the au- 
thor. If we might venture to read, 

“ Areadius, you must [not] refuse my love,” 
the observation would want neither sense nor spirit. 
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So irreligious ?—and to touch her person— 
Pause, we may be observed. 


Enter behind Puitocizs and Lisanper. 


Lis. ’Tis the Protector 
And his son. 
Phil. Alas, poor gentleman, I pity his 
Neglect, but am not sorry for his father. 
is. "Tis a strange turn! 
Phil. The whicligigs of women! 
Tas. Your grace’s servant. 
[Phsl. and Las. come forward. 
Cas. I am your's, gentlemen, 
And should be happy to deserve your loves. 
Phil. Now he can flatter. [Aside to Lis. 
Lisim. . * &£ * & 
ls: * * * * @ 
in’t, sir, to enlarge 
Your sufferings ; I have a heart doth wish 
The queen had known better to reward 
Your love and merit. 
Lisim. If you would express 
Your love to me, pray do not mention it ; 
I must obey my fate. : 
Phil. She will be married 
To ‘tother gentleman for certain then ? 
Cas. 1 hope you'll wish ’em joy. 
Phil. Indeed [ will, sir. 
Tis. Your grace’s servant, 
[Ezeunt Lis. and Phil. 
Cas. We are grown 
Ridiculous, the pastime of the court! 
Here comes another. 


3 Lis. In’t sir, &c.] Here again is an omission occasioned like 
that in p. 462, by the similarity of the catch-word. 
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To sell your glorious buffs to buy fine s 
And pantables.—This is, I en, 0 froabead 


Enter Ancanis, leading Sopuia ; Cuanitia, Ev- 
sutus, Lisanner, Paitocues, Porwona’s Ser- 
vant, Attendants, &o. 


Cas, Wilt stay, Lisimachus ? 
Lisim. Yes, sit; and shew 
A patience above her injury. 
[ ia leads Arcadws to the state.—Music, 
Are. This honour is too much, madam ; assume 
xoay place, and let Aron Hoe wait still ; 
‘is happiness enough to be your servant, 
Cas. mn he dissembles ! 
Soph. Sir, must sit. 
Arc. Lam heaps 
Soph. This is not music 
Sprightly enough, it feeds the soul withmelancholy, 
low says Arcadius? , 
Arc. Give me leave to think 
peas is no Tang bat in a 3a voice, 
not an accent tongu 
But strikes me into one I inelin 
To think the tale of Orpheus no fable ; 


+ — while at ‘The old copy reads 
= eh ree one 


Day winds" 
something is 
Tats ll tat fan aoe be doe Ht to.oai te ve won 
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you mad ? 
Have you ambition to be sir? 
ic emeren 
[su iment 
Tie oaks an all oye Be Ich ont 


= monster re his sae which Epi first; 
at seeing him _guess’d be brought 
You mi with ti inventions, and so 

Made bold to laugh at it, 


You 
We' A cstemantss kibapipanmam 
Take him away. 
Lis. Submit yourself. 


Not owe my life 80 poorly own, 
When you aa king:*—you totes dese 


tiny. 
Lub. Good madam, hear me; 
I fear he is distracted. — 
Cas. Brave boy !— 
‘Thou should’st be master ofa soul like his ; 
Theat ee [to 


Cas. He has adots spirit, 

[Exit Sol, quarded, followed by Bab and 
re. These and a thousand more affronts L 
Expect; your favours draw them all upon me. 

In my first state I had no encmies ; 
et eee 


+ 
Wh Sy This fs in every 
ra pes ise “4 

of assassination. 





Seleucus seems be allude to’ mes 
VOL, It, Kk 
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Soph. Our marriage ? 

Are. Place then eae horrors in the way 
For me, not you, to pass ; the journey's end 
Holds out such glories to me, | should think 


Hell but a legree of suffering for it— 
[Polidons's Soreant pen Sorward, and 
gee him the letter. 
What's that? some petition? A letter to me! 
‘Reads aside. 


You wav a Polidora,—ha!—that's all! 
I’ the minute when my vessel's new launch‘d forth, 
With all my pride, and silken wings about me, 
I strike upon a rock: what power can save me? 
You nav a Polidora! there's a name !— 
Killed with grief, 1 can so soon forget her. [ Aside, 
Sere. She did impose on me this service, sir; 
And while she lives, she says, sle’ll pray for you. 
Arc, She lives? 
That's well ; and yet “twere better for my fame 
And honour, she were dead. What fate hath 
u laced = 
pon this fearful ‘ipice? Aside. 
Serv. He's troubled. ; 
Ss T mast resolve: m: ane violated 
ly; yet, loving Poli 
Will pray ot Nofabueere: to think she can, 
Renderfe] me hated to myself, and every . 
Thought’s a tormentor ; let me then be just. Aside, 
Soph. Arcadius. 


Turn rebel to a princess! | shall love 

Thy virtue, but a kingdom has a charm 

To excuse our frailty. [aside.|—Dearest madam. 
Soph. Now set forward. 
Arc. To perfect all our joys. 


Kk2 
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Cas. I'll bless thee for't, 

Arc. [takes Mac. aside.|—Unele, do you know 
what you do, or what we are going to finish? You 
will not break the neck of my ‘ious fortune, 
now my foot’s i’ the stirrups, and, mounting, throw 
me over the saddle? I ee you'll let-one be a 
king.—Madam, 'tis as you say, my uncle is some= 
thing craz’d; there is a worm in's brain; but I 
beseech you pardon him, he is not the first of your 
Ser cheese ee 

-J—Do you 5 
have more religii eee 

Bish. Not 1, sir; but fam commanded by oath 
and conscience to speak truth, 

Are. If your truth should do me any harm, T 
shall never be in charity with a crozier’s staff ; look 
to it. 

Soph. My youngest brother !— 

Cas. Were worse, my brains! [Eait. 

Mac, Deliver'd to me an infant, with this writ- 


ing, 
To vabich shia fevered father is a witness. 
Lis. aes bane we so long thought dead, a 
chi 
Soph. Bat wl stl aial ay RAST Oe 
iu 


im 
To your concealment? give abroad his death, 
And bury an empty coffin? 

Mac. & jealousy he had 
Upon Cassander, whose ambitious brain 
He fear’d would make no conscience to depose 
His son, to make Lisimachus king of Epire. 

He made no scruple to expose me then 

To any danger ? 
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Makes for our for if it be so , 
That young ‘Demetrius should be vias wig 
May not we work them to believe Leonatus, 
‘The eldest son, was by some trick presery’d, 
And now would claim his own? There were two 


Whom in their father’s life we suppos'd dead ; 
May not we find a circumstance to make 
ys seem as ote ponent Let saralges 
once possess'd, we'll carry Epire from 
Demetrius, and the world. 
Enb. 1 could be pleas’d 
Tosee my sonaking. + 


Enter Porianvs. 


‘The captain's here. 

Pol. I wait your lordship’s pleasure, 

Cas. We come to visit your late prisoner. 
1 will not doubt but you entreat him fairly 
He will deserve it for himself, and you 
Be fortunate in any occasion 
To have cenaets your service. 

Pol. Sir, the gcq a 
OF my honourable lord, his father, will 
Instract me to behave myself with all 
eric becoming me, to such a son, 

. These things 

Oblige you ; buat how bears he his restraint ? 

Pol. As one whose soul’s above it, 

Eub. Patiently? ‘ 

Pol. With contempt, rather, of the great com- 
Which made him prisoner ; he will talk sometimes 
So to himself 
Bub, He's here. 


i 
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And I would hug them in their shades, But what's 

All this to me, that am [ know not what, 

And less in expectation. [(Cas. whispers Pol. 
Pol. Are you serious? 
Cas. Will you assist, and run e fate with us? 
Pol. Command my life, 1 owe it to. favour, 
Sel, Arcadius was once as far froma Ringe® 

AsI; and had we aati 

Been reconcil’d, or one or both ne 

To seek our fortunes in another world. — 

Eub. Cas, and Pol. go up to Set, 


What's the devil now? If my death be next, 
The summons shall not make me once look ps 
Cas. Chide your too vain sus} 5 we bring 
A life, and liberty, with what else can make 
Thy ambition happy. Thou hast a glorious flame, 
We come to advance it. ‘ 
Sel. How? 
Cas. Have but a will, 
ae be what thy own thoughts dare prompt thee to, 
A king. 
Set. You do not mock me, gentlemen ? 
You are my father, sir. 
Eub, This minute shall 
dt it, tay te our fr) ene 
ith joy, with duty rather; oh my 
Sit) What is the mystery ? 
Pol. You must be a king. [Sel. turns from them. 
Cas. Seleucns, stay, thou art too incredulous, 
Let not our faith, and study to exalt thee 
Be so rewarded. 
Lub, 1 pronounce thee king, 
Unless thy spirit be turn'd coward, and 
‘Thou faint to accept it. 


sincera fat em Kn) OM copy, as far fom ig 
prepare aah oD sala thas Word for 
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7, son dare batpteaasias utara manana 
Tone you are my 
ms ‘These are oo trifles; all i Topert a ey 
‘o assure your great greatness i 7 
And take the fair cocpaiauithels Lee 
Ki ee Areadius, el ‘say, is lawful 
od now to depose bi im, mer me 
An elder brother ; is't nh cot 
Cas. Most right. 
Sel, Nay, right or wrong, if this be your trac 
meaning— 
All. pee our our lives, 
Sed. I'll venture mine: but with your Pin alot 
brain was this? from whom ‘ook this 


“i he Destinies shall not eross us, if you 
ave 
Spirit to undertake it, 

Sel. Undertake it! 
fam Hehe pple als wing 

ife to , my fortunes to lordship + 
Comyn ou pa hn Jo 


7 Ane shall both divide 

las in lOve ati, en ne i 

pods 
Cas. So, 80! I see Demetrius’ heels already 

pepe aad 

Cae pia tho coinseme token 1We 
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Soph. It is not then impossible you m 
Forgive me too; indeed pepegete | = 
Is fall of penitence, and something else, 
If blushing would allow to give't a name. 
Lisim. at, madam 't 
Soph. Love ; a love that should redeem 
My pe REEDS eee 
Lisim. I hope no sadness can poae ger 
thoughts 


For me ; I am not worthy of this sorrow ; 
But if you mean it any satisfaction 
For what your will hath made me suffer, ’tis 
But a strange overflow of charity, 
To keep me still alive. Be yourself, madam, 
And let no cause of mine be guilty of 
This rape lsat ennai my name's not worth 
‘The least of all your tears, 
Sepk: You think ‘em counterfeit. 

sim. Although | may 
Sus: a woman's smile hereafter, yet 
1 would believe their wet eyes; and if this 
Be what you promise, for my sake, [ have 
But one reply. 


Another pide 

Te TS whom T have made, 
Since your revolt from me, a new chaste vow 
Which not the second malice of my fate 
Shall violate ; and she deserves it, madam, 
Even for that bck are excellent, 
Beauty, in which she shines equal to you: 
Her virtue, if she but maintain what now 
She is mistress of, hepait a 

to be im 


So rich it cannot know et 
Atleast in my esteem ; I may ; 
You, ut, LI 
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But truth shall justify I have not flatter’d her. 
I beg your pardon, and, to leave my duty 
Upon your hand. All that is flow in you! 
[Kisses her hand, and extt. 
Soph. Did he not say, Charilla, that he had 
Another mistress? 
Char. Such a sound, methought, 
Came from him. 
Soph. Let’s remove ; here’s too much air, 
The sad note multiplies. 
Char. Take courage, madam, 
And my advice. He has another mistress ! 
If he have twenty, be you wise, and cross him 
With entertaining twice as many servants ; 
And when he sees your humour, he'll return, 
And sue for any livery. Grieve for this! 
[Soph.] It must be she ; ’tis Polidora has 
Taken his heart :—she live my rival ! 
How does the thought inflame me 
Char. Polidora? 
Soph. And yet she does but justly, and he too ; 
T would have robb’d her of Arcadius’ heart, 
And they will both have this revenge on me : 
But something will rebel. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 
A Room in Nestorius’s House. 
Enter Demetaius, Patocies, and Lisanper. 


Dem. The house is desolate, none comes forth 
to meet us: 
She’s slow to entertain us. Philocles, 
I prithee tell me, did she wear no cloud 
Upon her brow? Was't freely that she said 
e should be welcome? 
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Phil. Will you not, sir, stand 
Upon your guard # 
Dem. Tit stand upon my honour; 
Mercy relieves me. 
Ths. Will you lose the kingdom? 
Dem. The world’s too poor to bribe me. Leave 
me all, 
Lest you extenuate my fame, and I 
Be thought to have redeem’d it by your counsel : 
You shall not share one scruple in the honour, 
Titles may set a gloss upon our name, 
Bas rurtae only is the soul of fame. 
fac. He's strangely possess’d, gentlemen. 
[Ezeunt. 





ACT V. SCENEI. 
A Hall in the Palace. 


Enter Puitoces and Lisanper. 


Phil. Here’s a strange turn, Lisander. 
Lis. ’Tis a kingdom 
Easily purchas’d ; who will trust the faith 
Of multitudes ? 
Phil. Tt was his fault, that would 
So tamely give his title to their mercy : 
The new king has possession. 
Tas. And is like 
To keep’t. We are alone ; what dost [thou] think of 
This innovation ? is’t not a fine jig? 
A precious cunning in the late Protector 
To shuffle a new prince into the state ? 
Phil. I know not how they have shuffled, but my 
head on’t 
A false card’s turn’d up trump ; but, fates, look to’t! 
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2 Cas, 1 = not life, : =e) 
ut to partake those hay lays, w! must 
these fair proceed eres blest. 
Bet sir, be sparing to yourself: we shall 
our, jose tom Wieser: The burden 
Of state affairs impose upon 
"Tis fitter that we waste our ives, than yon 
Call age too soon upon you with the trouble 
And cares that threaten such an undertaking = 
Preserve your 
Leo, And cl ‘you our protector ; 
Is't that you would conclude, my lord? We will 
Deserve our subjects’ faith for our own sake, 
Not sit an idle gazer at the helm. 


Enter a Messenger hastily, and SIE ENER LES: 
sander, who takes Eubulus aside. 
Phil. How ! observ'd you that *!— 
Mark how Cassander’s eure 
Eub. ee might have look’d more calmly, for all 
that.— 
I begin to fear; but do not yet seem troubled. 
= Aside to Cas. 
Leo. VRE ee news travels his haste? I 


M betes: Dt bed in jest, 
‘Aud wearkag tty Seb scthake bla 


[Aside, 
Cas, Demetrius, sir, your 
With other traitors theta ieee your ee a 


Are fled to the castle of Nestorius, 

And fortify— 
Mess. \said not so, ba 
Cas. ri haw Weegee ” Hence ! 


Exit 3 
Leo. Plant force to batter aneet 
The walls, and in their ruin bring us word 
They live not. 
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Soph. You bave ie a little, madam, 
da volame of mankind, a miracle ; 
Bat all lave not the same degree of faith. 
He is but young. 

Pol What mistress would desire 
Her servart old? He has both spring to please 
Her eye, and sammer to return a harvest. 

Soph. He is black. 

Pol He eets a beauty off more rich, 

And she that’s fair will love him; faint com. 
plexions 
Betray effeminate minds, and love of change ; 
‘Two beauties in a bed compound few mei. 
He's not so fair to counterfeit a woman, 
Nor yet so black, but blushes may betray 
His modesty. ao 
jh His proportion exceeds not. 

Pa. ‘That bah him ; a well compacted frame 
Speaks temper, and sweet flow of elements ; 
Vast buildings are more oft for shew than use. 

I would not have my eyes put to the travel 
Of many acres, ere T could examine 
A man from head to foot ; he has no great, 
But he may boast an elegant composition. 
Soph. \'ll hear no more. You have so far out- 
done 
My injuries to you, that I call back 
My penitence, and must tell Polidora, 
“This revenge ill becomes her. Am I thought 
So lost in soul to hear and forgive this? 
In what shade do I live? or shall I think 
I have not at the lowest enough merit, 
Setting aside my birth, to poise with your's? 
Forgive [me,] modest thoughts, if | rise up [in] 
My own defence, and tell this unjust lady 
So great a winter hath not frozen yet 
My cheek, but there is something nature planted, 
That carries as much bloom and spring upon’t 
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Translates me to a fairer, better kingdom 
In Polidora, 

Pol. Me? 

Dem. Did you not say, 
Were [ no king, you could be drawn to love me 
Again? that was consented to in heaven. 
A kingdom first betray’d my ambitious soul 
To forget thee ; that, and the flattering glories, 
How willingly Demetrius doth resign, 
The angels know. ‘Tbus naked, without titles, 
I throw me on thy charity, and shall 
Boast greater empire to be thine again, than 
To wear the triumphs of the world upon me. 


Enter Macarius, 


Hac. Be not so careless of yourself; the people 
Gather in multitudes to your protection, 
Offering their lives and fortunes, if they may 
Bat see you, sir, and hear you speak to ’em : 
Accept their duties, and in time prevent 
Your ruin. 
Soph. Be not desperate, ‘tis counsel— 
Dem. You trouble me with noise —Speak, Poli- 
dora. 
Pol. For your own sake preserve yourself; my 
fears 
Distract my reason. 


Enter Anticonvs. 


Ant. Lord Lisimachus, 
With something that concerns your safety, is 
Fled hither, and desires a present hearing. 
Mac. His soul is honest ; be not, sir, a madman, 
And for a lady give up all our freedoms. [Exit 
Pol. Iwill say any thing ; hear Lisimachus, 
Soph. Dear brother, hear him. 
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Pol. We are all lost. 
Dem. Be comforted. 


Re-enter Anticonus, 


Ant News! 

My lord Cassander, sent by the new king, 
To bear us company. 

Dem. Not as prisoner? 

Ant. \t does appear no otherwise ; the soldiers 
Declare how much they love him, by their noise 
Ofscorn,.and joy to see him so rewarded. 

Dem \t cannot be. 

Ant. You'll find it presently. 

He curses the new king, talks treason ’gainst him 
As nimble as he were in’s shirt. He’s here. 


Enter Cassanver. 


Cas. Oh, lect me beg until my knees take root 
I’ the earth, sir. [knee/s.|—Can you pardon me? 

Dem. For what? 

Cas. For treason; desperate, most malicious 

treason ; 
T have undone you, sir. 

Dem. \t does appear 
You had a will, 

Cas. I'll make you all the recompense I can ; 
But ere you kill me, hear me: know, the man 
Whom I, to serve my unjust ends, advanced 
To your throne, is an impostor, a mere counterfeit, 
Eubulus’ son. [Exit Ant. 

Dem. \t is not then our brother? 

Cas An insolent usurper, proud and blopdy 
Seleucus. 1s no leprosy upon me? 

There is not punishment enough in nature 
To quit my horrid act; I have not in 
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EPILOGUE. 
SPOKEN BY SOPHIA. 


There ts no Coronation to day, 
Unless your gentle votes do crown our play. 
Af smiles appear within each lady’s eye, _ 
‘hich are the leading stars tn this fatr sky, 

Our solemn day sets glorious ; for then 
We hope, by their soft influence, the men 
Will grace what they first shined on; make't appear 
Both se we please, and bless our covetous ear 
With your applause, more welcome than the bells 
Upon a triumph, bonfires, or what else 

speak a coronation: And though I 
Were late depos'd, and spoil’d of mayesty, 
By the kind aid of your hands, gentlemen, 
I quickly may be crown'd a queen agen, 
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